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POETICAL RAPSODY\j 
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inerſe Sonnets,0 des, Elegies, Madrigatls, 

and other Pocſies, both in Rime, and | 
Meaſured Verſe. 


Neuer yet publitlied, 


The Bee and Spider by « dinerſe power, 
Sucke Hony & Poyſon from the ſelfe ſame flower, 
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to be ſolde at his Shoppe in (hancerie lane, \* 
neere to the Office of the fix C. larkes. | 
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Pothe mot Noble, Dm ] 
rable, and Worthy Lord, Williar 


Farleof Pembroke, "0 Herbertof 
Caerdiffe, Marmion, and Saint 


. Quintme. 


Reat Earle, whcſe his and noble minde, # higher 
And nobler, then th 2y noble high Degree: 
Whoſe outward ſhape p thay ghi It m0 lonely bee, 
D:th in faire Robes a fairer Sowule attier: 

tho Rich in fading wealth, in endleſſe Treaſure 
of Vertue Yalowr, Learning richer art: 
Whoſe preſent greatnes, men-ejteeme but part 
Of what by line of future Hope they meaſure. 

Thow Worthy Soanegvnto 4 _ Je MOTHER, 
Thou N-phew to great SIDNEY of renowne, 
Thow that deſerw #F thy CORONET tocrowne 
With Lawrell Crowne, a Crowne excelling tother 5 | 

I conſecrate theſe Rinses to thy rreat NAME, 

Which if thou lik*, they ſeeken no other fame, 


The deuoted Admirer of your Le 
ſhips noble virtues, 


Faa: Davison } | 


humbly dedicates, his owne,his Bro | 
thers,and .4nomes Pocms, both ui 
his ovyne, and their names. | 
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To the Readey, 
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"EZ Day, < Ex cG induced, by ſome priuate 
BAS BY reaſons, and by the inſtant intrea- 
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JH ticof fpeciall friendes, to ſuffer 
B }}, lome of my worthletſe Po:ms to 
YADACH ve publiſhed , I defired tro make 
C) WC W ome written by my deere friend 
| ry Anomos, and my deerer Brother, to 
beare them company : Both without their conſent, 
the lattcr being inthe low Country Warres,and the 
former vtterly 1gnorant thereof, My friendes name 
I concealed,mine owne, and my brothers, I will:d 
' the Printer to ſupprefle , as well as I had concealed 
the other: which he hauing put in, without my pri- 
| vity, we wuſt bothnow vndergoea ſharper cenlure 
| perhaps then our nameles works ſhould hiuc done, 
& 1 eſpecially.For if their Poems be hiked, the praiſe 
* 15due to their invention, if diſliked, the blame both 
| by them, and all men will be deriued vppan me, for 

| publiſhing that which they meant toſuppreſle. 
{| If thouthinke wee affeR fame by theſe kindes of 
© * mwvritings,though I thinke them no diſparagement c- 
' 1entothe beſt judgements, yet Ianſwere in all ou: 

>chalfes, with the Princely Shepheard Dorus; 

Our hearts doe ſeeke another ejtimation. 

If thou condemne Poetry in generall , and at- 
irme, thatit doth untoxicate the braine , and make 
3s men 
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The Preface: 


men vtterly vnfit,cither for more ſerious ſtudies, or} 
for any aCtiue courſe of life, I only ſay,Iubeote ftultumy 4 1, 
eſſe ibenter: Since experience proues by examples of?) 
many, both dead and living, that divers delighted? 
and excelling herein, being Princes or States-meng, 1 
hauc gouerned and councelcd as wiſely being Soul- | 
909 aan commanded armies as fortunately, being} 
Lawyers,haue pleaded as iudicially and eloquent-wi 
| 1y,being Dwuines, haue veritten and taught as -\ Wi] 
, | foundly, and being of any other Profeſſion, haue_twF 
| I diſcharged ir as ſuthciently as any other men what 
) | focuer:If liking other kindes, thou miſlike the Lyri-M 
| call, becauſe the chiefeſt ſubie& thereof is Loue 3481 
I reply,that Loue being virtuouſly intended, & wor-J 
thily placed,is the Wherſtone of witt, and Spurre toÞ 
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4 EB !lgencrous ations : and thar n_ excellent (pi ; j | 
4 Fits with great fame of witt, and no ſtaine of iud ef 
_ {ent,haue writtenexcellently in this kind,and ſpe, 8 
e (cially the cucr-praiſe worthy Sidney: So as if thou 
c, will nceds make it a fault, for mine ovne part, FT 
(oY Hand times, fi jam nequeo deferdere crimen my 
h Cm tanto commune viro. = | | | 
ar | 1 any except againſt the mixing (both at the be-| Rail 
nning and ende of this booke ) ot diverſe thingesa 
of $\1itten by great and learned Perſonages, with our 
e.. Pcane and worthles Scriblings, I vtterly diſclaime Wh 
ur $* 35 being done by the Printer, either to grace the ll! 
orefront with Sir Ph. Sidneys,and others names, or; 481 
» make the booke grovy to a competent yolume, ' I 
af- | For theſe Poems in particular, I could aledge theſe)ilt 
ake F-<ules ; that thoſe vader the Name of Anmmog were) 
hy | 


P GY 
written (as appeareth by divers thinzs to Syr Phity 
"Sidney ling, and of him dead)almoit rwentte yeersl 
; fince,when Poctry was farrc trom that perfe&tion,tq | 
»*which it hath now arraincd ; that my Brother is by 


1; profeſſion a Souldier, and was not 28. yeeres olde 


*(yyhen hee writt theſe Toyes: that mine ovwne were 
made moſt of them fixe or ſeuen yeeres lince, at idle 
\ times as I iourneyed vp and downe during my Tra. 
nails. Butto leaue - Bru workes to iuttife them. 
elues, or the Authors to iuſtifhe rhcir workes , and 
{ro ſpeake of myne ovne; thy nuthkes I contemne 
thy prayſes(which I neither deſerue , nor expe) ,1 
' [eſteeme nor, as hoping (God willing) ere long , to 
1 regaine thy good Opinion, it loſt, or more deſer- 
fuedly to continue it, ifalready obtained , by tome 
| 1grauer Worke. Farewell, | 
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6 ſ woPaſtoralls, made by Sir Philip 


x ney, neuer yet publiſhed. Wy i 
fl i=Tenlie=icasrs | 


= Ypon his meeting with his two worthy Fries Wy 
of and felow- Poets, Sir Edward Die, Wl 


ll and Maifter Fulke Creail, 
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ol ſOrne Mates inmirth to me, . . 


Grauntpleaſure to our meeting: 
Pan _ ood God ſee, 

01ow gratctull is our greeting. 

Ioyne hearts and hands, ſo let it be, 
Make but one Minde in Bodies three. 


e Hymnes, and ſinging $kill 

DiGod -puleegining 

Be preſt our reedes to fY, 

ith ſonnd of muſicke lining, 
hyne hearts and hands exc. 


eeete Orpheus Harpe, whoſe ſound 
ne ſtedfaſt mountaynes moucd, \ 
ct heerethy skill abound, 
0 10yne {weete friends beloucd. 
Joyne bearts and bands,ooco 
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ul 


cr #* eleras and Fghge 
'$,, roand I bemer;” * 
Grmappy bg Fright: ; 1 
| w\three moſtioyntly ſer, 


 prfirmeſt band of Vnitic, 


| (xc thin my ; heart you be. : 
—_—_— vnremoucE; 5 
; elloyne hands ,&c. I 
Til 1 fl = 
uine leaue your flockes range, 
| bo vs the _ be il 
ſithin the E 
roman +. not be if 


* Joynebands,ge: 4 
* auſe all che mirth yourcan, + $ 


; .nceT am now come hether, . 
\ 1 Vhoneuerioy, but when rt 
'  amWith you <1 ant " 


"ike Louers de their Loue, 
| . 0 ioyT,inyou ſceing; * 
ct nothing mee remoue 
rom alway es With you becing, 


: Ionehandsghe. 
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And as the Turtle-Doue 

To mate with whom he liuech, 

Suck comfort, feruent loue 

Of you, to my hart giucth. . 
loyne hands,gte = 


Now ioyned be our hands, 
Let them be nc'r a ſunder, 
But linkt in binding bands 
By metamorphoz'dwonder, 


So ſhowld our ſeuer'd bedies three 


As one for ever ioyned bee.. 


Sir Dh. Sidney. . 
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iwnEendefen RAN. | 
Diſprayſe of a Courtly life. 


ALtz1n Gin bright Dlebu blate” 

V V Where mkkhraera DO = 2, 
I got toa ſhady As & 

here greene leaues did newiytud * 


d of grafle was money drvel 
Deckt with py de th owers = 
n this wood amanT mier, 
On lamenting wholy ſer: | 

ewing change of wonted Rare, © 
hence he was transformed late, Mos 


Once to Shepheafds God retayning, 
owin ſeruile Court 3g, 
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A Pattorals and E glogner. 
Here he wandring malecontent, 

{þ and downe perplexed went, 

Y' varing not to tell ro mee, 

|, Pakevnto aſencelefle tree, 

' Vae among the reſt eleing 


ele ſame words, or this effeRing; 
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} 
= 
ay old mates Tpgrieueto ſee, 
t oyde of me 1n ficld to bee, 
here we once our louely ſheepe, 
+ [touingly like friends did keepe, 
 [Ofteachothers friendſhip prouing, 
1Neuer ſtriving, but in louing., 
= 


[ 
- 


[ut may Loue abiding bee 


| -apoore ſhepheards baſe degree? 
F longs to ſuch alone 
| Fowhom artcof Louc is knowne: 


7>ecly ſhepheards are not witting 
| hat inart of Loue is fitting. 


4 
| Nay, what ncede the Arteto thole, 
| {Towhom we our love diſcloſe? 

/ fristrobevſcd then, 
' Whenwe doc but flatter men: 
Friendſhip true in hart afſured, 


Is by natures giftes procured. Y 
Therefore ſhepheardes wanting skill, ky 
 *CanLoues duties beſt fulfill: * 7; 
Since they knovy not how to faine, ic f. 


| 
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P aftoral: and Eglogues. 


Nor with Loue to cloake Diſdaine, 
Like the wiſer forte, whoſe learning 
Hides their inward will of harming, 


Well was I, while vnder ſhade 

Oren Recdes me muhcke made, 
Striving with my Mates in Song, 
Mixing mirth our Songs amo 
Greater was thatſhepheards treaſure, 


Then this falſe,fine;Courtly pleaſure. 


Where,how many Creatures be, 

So many puffr in minde I ſee, 

Like to J«noes birdes of pride, 

Scarce each other can abide, 

Friends like to blacke Swannes appearing, 
Sooner theſe than thoſe inhearing, 


Therefore Pan, if thou mayſt be 

Made to liſten vnto me, 

Grant, I fay {(itfecly man 

lay make treaty to god Pan) 
Char T, without thy denving, 
lay be {till to thee relying, 


« "44 


)nly for my ewo loues ſake, Sir Zd.N.end MFC is 
1 whole layc I pleaſure rake, = /. 
Inly two do me delight . 

q th their cucr-pleaſing fight, 
fall men to thee retaining , 


-ane me with thoſe wo remaining. 
.R 2 
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ur ”\ ſhallI to thee alwayes, 
, ithmy reedes, ſound mighty praiſe; 
Pd rf Lambe thar hall befall, 
-arely decke thine Altar ſhall : 
| Kepleaſe thee berefleed, 
"] pd Ifrom thee not reieed. 


VTHeft himin that place, 
...*. | 
11:king pitty on his caſe, 
. ,arning this among the reſt, _ 
Fat the meane eſtates belt,. . 
#tter filled with contenting, 


yde of wiſhing and repenting. 
(L + * + Sir Ph.Sidneys« 


nd tas O«£ - 
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SL. IN $5%+ 1 
" (Fi(t0n how Cupid made 4 Nymph wound ber ſeife 
: . with hu Arrowes, 
_ | 
#T chaunſt of late a Shepheards ſwaige, 
| " har wentto ſceke a ſtrayed ſheepe, | 
*?;thin a thicket onthe plaine, | 


qpide a daintie Nymph allcepe. 
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FA golden Haireore-ſpread herface, 
' Hercarclefſe Armes abroad were caſt, 
1. Quaiuer had her Pillowes place, 
er breaſt lay bare to cuery plat 
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The Shepheard ſtood and gazde his fill, 
Nought durft hee doo,nought durſt he ſay: 


When Chance or elſe perhaps his Will, 
Did guide the' God of Loue that way. 


The crafty boy that ſees her ſleep, 
Whom'if thee wakte, he durſt nor (ce, 
Behinde her cloſely ſeckes to creepe, 


Before her nap ſhould ended bee. 


There come, he ſteales her ſhaftes avvayy . | 
And puttes his owne into their place, 4 'F 
Ne dares he any longer ſtay, == 
Butere ſhe wakes, hues thence apace. 


Scarce was hee gone, when ſhee awakes, 


And ſpies the Shepheard anding yz! 
Her YAY Bowe in haſte ſhee take 


Andat the ſimple Swaine let fly. 


oorth flew the ſhafte, and pierſt his hart, 
hat to the ground hee fell with paine; 
et vp againe forthwith hee ſtart, | 
nd to the Nymphe hee ran amaine:. 


maz*de to ſee (o range ſight, | 
She ſhot, and ſhot, but all in yaine, 

Wrhe more his wounds, the more his might, 
vue yeeldeth ſtrength in midſt ofpaine,/ 
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P aftorals and Egloguer. 
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Her angry Eyes aregreat with teares, 
| by blames dads. 2m blames het skill; 

TThe bluntnefle of her Shaftes ſhe feares, 

And try them on her ſelfe ſhe will. 
ITake heed ,ſweer Nimph, try not the ſhaft, 
AEache little touch will pricke the harte, 
FAlas,thou knoweſt not Cupids craft, 
TReuenge is ioy,the End is ſmart. 
[f 
"Yet "7 ſhe wil, apd prick ſome bare, 
{'Her Hands were glou'd, and next to hand 
# Was that faire Breaſt , that breaſt ſorare, 
{-That mage the ſhepheard ſenceleflc Rand, 
' 


1 That breſt ſhe prickt,and through that breſk, 
4Louc findes ay entry $0 her hart: 


* Atfeeling of this new-come Gueſt, 

{ Lord hawthe gemile Nimph doth fart! 
2, 

| | Shee runnes ot now,ſhgſhontes no more, 

F Away the thravyes bath ihftes ang bowe, 
q. Sher (eckes far that ſhe thyn'd before, 


l She thinks the Shepheards haſte roo flows, * 


" Though mountaines meet not, Loyers may! 
" Soathers dog,and ſo dog they, 

The God of Louclicrry ga a tree, 

; Andlaughesthatpleatajy jjght jg (ee. 
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P 1ALOGYE betweene two ſliphealds, Thien 1a) 
and Piers, in praiſe of AST RE A, made by the ex*| 
cellent Lady,the Lady Mary Counteſſe of Pembr 
at the Queenes Mucities being at her ſes P 
Anno 15 » 

'ben, ] Sing divine AsTa 2 a 8 praiſe, 

| O Muſes!help my witres to raiſe, 

And heaue my Verſes higher. 
iers. Thou ncedfit the =.Þ4 but plainely tell, 
Which much I douby 2. 9:17 not weelt.” 
- Thou art ſo oft a lier, | 


Song no more I PIER: | Bo 
cau'n, and Earth, and Sea do "Wi il | lh | 
Then truely I haue ſpoken. 4\ 
iers. Sufhceth not no more to name, / 
Bur being no lefle, the like, the ſame, 
Elſe lawes of truth be broken. | 


en, Then (ay, ſhe is ſo good, ſofaire, 
' With all the earth the may compare, 
Not Monu (elfe deny 
:r;, Compare may thinke bee likenefſeh bolds, 
Navght like to her the carth enfoldes, 
I lookt to finde you lyi ugs 


By 
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hen. Ifi in inmy Song 
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Paſtorals and £ Eglogner. 
en, ASTR aces with Wiſedoms fight, 
Aſtrea workes by Vertues might, 
A _ _ And joyntly both do ſtay inher 
Meyzs;. Niy ikefrom them piear ry ,hetminde, 
1.18 The one is lame,the other blinde, 
Th” Shall ftillFour tying tiine ber? 


i ten. Soone aS'A,sT Rx a ſhewes her face, 
iT, Strait euery ill auoides the place, 

And euery good "ran 81 | 
FAbier, Nay long before her face dothſhowe, 
'Re  Thelaſt doth come, the firſt doth goes 
| | by, How lowde this lie reſoundeth! 
\Hrvep, As$STRE is our chiefeſt joy, 

\W - Our chiefeſtguarde 5 pry annoy, 


8 
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z T Our chiefeſt wealth ,our ako, 
þ fog ers Where chiefeſt are,three others bee, 
| To vs none elſe but only ſhee; 


When wil thou ſpeake in meaſure? 


Iyhen, AsT» x 4 may beiuſtly ay] 
' z,  AtieldinflowryRoabearrayd, 
'7 S In Seaſonfrelhly ſpringing. 
| #Þjers. That Spring indures bur ſhorteſt time, 
'c » This neuer leaues Aftreas clime, | 


k $ Thou heft,inftead of ingly” 


| ; 


© Ubrn. As heauenly light thateuides "A day; 
'* Rizhtſo Joth tne eath louclyRay, 
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That from Aſtrea flyeth.' 
Lee HOPE en 22, EE EEESRY 
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Piery. Nay; Ines of that 2 þ oF 1 
'  Aftreas ie ogg 1 18 4. 
How ey 3 ans I; i 


Shee {ti wk Nil ” oth ak [) 
oe as os . (il Th 4 
rhe, Then Piers, offtiendlhi tell me why, 66k 1 


My ryeaning true,niy words rag 
And ftrive i in vaine to raiſc her. fo 


Piers, Words from conceitdo only riſe, * 
Aboue conteit herhonour flies; 
But POEOY can Fg her. 
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' A Roun-de-lay i in inverted Rimes , between the twen 
| . friendly Rinals, Strephon and Klams,4 47 the preſenc 
"READ ANIA, Miltru joe ook, 


$ trephon, 


= Whither ſhall T turne mee, 
From thine eics fight, 
k Whoſe ſparkling light 
Y (ith quenchles Hames,preſent,8& abſent burne n 
'H4 For I burne whenas I view them, 
wo And Thurnenen I eſchew them. 


| Klaing, 

i T nceI cannot eſchewcheny, 

L | But that their light 
| Is inmy fight, 


N hwhen I viewthem not,and whenT view thc 
17, 're their flames will ceaſc to burne me, 
'{.$# Frommy ſclfe my (elfe muſt zurne me. 


| 
ir Strephon. 
x hen npne are cy by you, | 
ele their might, 


; : : Ter your cics bright 
a 9G moreglorious, others bcing nic you. | 
So alone,or elſe compared, 


1 Wee L; am by them enſaared. 


Kain, 


. 
, | 
. : 
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Paitoral, and Fologwer, 


Klaine. 
ince that Tam inſnared 


By yourcies bright, , .- + - nt 

020: And feele their might, _ 
hether alone they be,or elſe compared, | 

Whereſocuer I amnie you, 


Louc I muſt, if Ibeby you. 


| Strephen. * 1: ++, H_ 
hen you looke kindely on me, 
*  Theylouweincite: e's 
: And ſpite of Spire 
love them likewiſe, when you froxwne vpon me. 
So, how e're your lookes are frame 
By your lookes I am inflamed. 
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ince that I am inflamed, | | 

Ec*n by their ſpite; | "WhI 18 

And they incite - W | 

oul-warming flames whe they are mildly framed, | 4 
Howfoc're you looke mez - (1 | 

LoyeI muſt, if you looke on me. "BNR 


— 
—— 


_ Strephon, 
when ſhall I them baniſh, 
Since againſt right, 
Nor day nor night, 
ough abſent from me,from me they do yaniſh? 
o no reſpite Time doth grauntme, 
But incellandy they haunt me. 
6 y | 
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Paſtoral 1 a Fon 
they(alas) d Klains, _ | 
'ince ey(alas) do haunt me ©. 
: Both day and 2 a '» 
e And wonted r; 


; Ibtain'd by abſence,abſente doth not range me: 
TE. - Nightand day may;ſvoner: 


7 Then from meh 1 can thera boſs. 


|] 


a Strephon, v 
Te They,when the Day, dot leanc mee, -*" 
* | Lodgeinwy ſpirire; 

Re Andoftheir ht, 
ly No fight by day diſcerned canbereaue mee... 


Y(' So,norDay ought ele revealeth, 5; Bog 


+: Nor the Niue rhe fame goncealet +7 


FEY 
iT Lp F, "Bk 3 
JnceDay.like N; ceapcraerh,, 
io ” Eachother fight,; 
3. Andto.my ſpite 


YA Concealing Darkneszthetn like Day reucaleth. 


Th, +  Timeof time miltquitebercaucmec, 
l , Ere your! looks, feet lookes, will leaue me 
i 
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3 | | 
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Paftorals and Eglogues. 
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c trephon , >pon ſome wnkindenes conceinedy having ma { 
ſpew toleaue VRANI A, and make lone tq anetl.| 
Nymph,was at the next ſalemne aſſens'y of, ws | Ht 
not onely frowned ypon by Va N UAbut cotomand \ || 
with great bitterneſ cout of bet pre et herenppe (OK. 
ſory for his offence ,, and deſerae to\ TY v 
whom he newer had forſaken,but in Jew vp w | 
he in thu Song Iumbly craues pardon "ard: Y'R ANA ' 
findin his true penitence, and vrwiling he looſe ſo wn. 'Þ 
thy a jeruant , receiues bym againe intos eater ors). 
and fauour than before, ' 43... if 
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VVEETE, Idoenotpardon craut; ©; ol GR 
TillI hae, > {9957 * © "RG 

+ By deſerts,this fault amendeU2++# +7, -- WPF 
This, I oncly this defire, ' | m7 

nt That your ire ; 17 f #11 


May with penance be ſuſpended. 


Not my Wil, but Fate did fetch-| _ _. 
Me poere wretch,- 
Into this vnhappy error, /' . «/;, 
hich to plague, no Tyrants minde 
Paine can finde, 


Lice my hearts guſt terror. 
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Paſtorals and Felgh oguer 
: "hen, O then! ler that ſuffize; 


your dearec Eics 
leed not,need not more afflit ol, 
r your ſweet Tongue diptingal 
| Need atall Why 
' rom your preſence interdi& me. 


© j ntohim that Hell ſuſtaines, 
No new paines 
Alleed be ſoughr for his tormenting. 
Ri) my paines helles Paines ſurpas: 
$4 Yetalas! 
as are Rill new paines —_—_ | 
1% y my lows , long firme and true, 
| FT Borne to 
' i py theſeteares my yer” expreſ] ing. 
Ty this Pipe which nights and dazes 
Sonnds your praile, 
* ity mec my fault confeſſing. 
2 
\! JrifI may nordefire, 
ra "That their yre | 
| 8 with pennance bee {uſpended; 
* ctletme full pardon craue, ' 
When I haue, 
* ith ſoone death my fault amended, 

. © : . 
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Paſtoral: and Eglogwer. 


þ 7 | 
A $- 
, As '* ; 
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VaaNliats Anſwerininuerted 


Rimes,Staffe for Staffe. 


Ince true pennance hath ſuſpended 
0 Fained yre, 
More Ile grant then you defire, 
Faults confeſt are halfe amended, 
AndIhaue, 


In this halfe, al chatI cxaye, 


Therefore baniſh now the terror, 
Which you finde 
In your guiltleſle griened minde. 
For though you haue made an Error, 
From mee wretch 
Firſt biginning it did ferch- 


Ne're my ſight Ile interdiRt thee 
More atall, 

Ne're ſpeake words mare dipt in gall, 

Ne're ne're will T more afflict thee 
With theſe Ejps, 

Whar is paſt, ſhal naw ſpffize, 


OW nevv loycs Ile he Inuentings - 
, Which (alas) 
5 12y thy paſſed woes ſurpas. 


G4 
| | 


- 


| Toogreatpaines : 


So great Loueand Faith ſuſtaines; * . 


Ae theſe Eies(by thy conſeſſing . 

bo _  "-werthy praiſe) 
Neuer ſce more nights nor daies. 

Letmy woes be pRexpreſſing, 


when to you 


t ceaſe to be kind and true, 


a "Ty hus are both our States ended, 
Rv. For you hau® 
auller pardon then you craue, 


'y And my feare is quite ſuſpendedg 


Since mine ire 
obs rovobt £ MR Itoſt delire.. - 
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IT 00 Jong thon haſt fele ormiing; | 
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L.. Eero oy E, Fs, * ' 
Shepheard poore, Eubulws calf d he was, 1 
Poore now alas, but exſt had jolly beene), Ws | 
ne pleaſant morne whenas the Sunne did paſſe :. 
he bery hornes of ragi Bull betweene, We | 
His little Flocke into a Meade did bring, 


As ſoone as day-light did begin to ſpring- | 


eſh was the Meade, in Aptils liuetie dight, wa. 
eckt withgreen Trees, bedewd with filuer Brooks, |] | 
tah!all other was the ſhepheards plight, "ah! 
Il other were both fheepe and ſhepheards lookes, | 
For both did ſhevy by their dull heauy cheere, RT 
They topke aoplealure of the pleaſant yegres WW 
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weeping went, ay methathe ſhould weep HAY 
hey hung their heads as they.to weep would learfta!?} iy 
is heauy Heart did ſend forth fighings deepe, * } 

ey intheir bleating voyce did ſceme to yearne. WP 0 
He lcane and pale, their fleece was rough & rene B41 77 
They pinde yith paine,and he with dolors ſpent, F319 


f 
TT, 


i 


\leaſant Pipe was broke,(alas the while) 
d former meriment was baniſht quite. WT; 
5 ſhepheards Crooke that him vpheld ere-while, 
crit had chrowne away withgreat deſpite. y 
Tholeaning gaiaſt a ſhrubbe that him ſuſtained, ; 

oth'carth,ſun,birds,trees,Eccho thus he plained || 

ih 7 Thou 
CITI IT ELAINE IS | 
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! Paitorals and Eglogner, 


{ Thou all-forth-b earth,theugzh winter ch 
With boyſtrous b T's low oF th y Mancleprec 

And vrith his Snove and hoary Froſts doe ſpill, 

Thy Flors-pleafing Blowers, and kill them clecae- 

| Yer ſoonec as Spring returnes againe 

To erize arvay thy Winters paine, 

Thy Froft and Snowe 

no EDT 

cold Bereas Cath dilplac 

And fruitfull hovers OY 

Reuwe Bowers, 


TS PPREN———— in cuery place. 


(Bac bore log aa hom long deaf 
\T diy enclele Winer mithour hope of Spring? 


Hom bane oy bluftring fighes, defaſte 
UT /malngls (we x Freie youth did 


Fr 


U4 


Alas the tops that did aſpire, (vr 


Lic troaden now in flthy mue. 


A 
3 Alas' my head 
4 With tos rhemely ſhows 2nd cke my hart 


Al fence hath loſt, 


; | Through bardne<dfroft, 
5 Ofcolde Deſpaire,thar long hack bred my fare 


! Wha thou Soone-rifing Torrents ouerfiow 
*wW ith regarding ſtreams thy pleaſants —_ 


LET nn Lirrny 
* Thy crorned fowers, how cuer ſweer they > 
Soone fall thoſe Bouds,zs foone they role, 


ji 


." 


| 


EE ED 
Paitoral: and Egloguer. 


(Fortury ſoone his force doth loſe;) 
_ then full eath 


Thy Meades be dry, 
4 zrow more fruitfull by their former harme. 


would the teares that Torrent-like do Bowe 
owne my _ Foxes _ reſtlefle force, 
ouid oncel O C once)calmer grow! © 
errtrwn raja. their ceaſles courſe; 
Thine Laſt not long, mine ſhil endure: 
Thjae cold and ſo thy wealth procure: 
Hot mine are 
And fo do kill 
= Zorver and roote, with moſt rrnkindely deve, 
What Sun or Winde 
A way can hnde, 
: roote once dead, the Bowers to renew? 


Cy 
"ie ull-breatt'd Dog Lyon chaceth 
; reed Foe dome oct ca, 
d pr2 My dt 
Andin my moyiture-wanting fde 
Deepe wounes do make,2nd gaſhes wide: 
Yer2s thy weate, 
By Phatw heate, 
» 22rn:e to wholſome drynefie is procured. ?J 
So Phatus hrate 


CL TTX 
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 Paſtorals and Eglognes. 

| * By ſouth-winds weate, 

F Is ſoone allwaged , and all thy rounds recured. 


&uch heate as Phxbus hath me almeſt ſlaine. 
| As Ph@bus heate? ak hogfarre worle then his. 
' Iris 4freas burnins-hot Difdaine 
That parched haththe roote of all my blis: 
- That hath (alas) my youth Fir $67 
That in my face deep wounds hath placed. 
—_ Ahthatno Heatc 
XX ++ _ Carary theweate 
is 1 The flowing weaſe gf my ſtilLvvceping Eies: 
Y; t Ah that ns weate 
'H Canquench the heate, 
ihe : The burning heate within my Hart that lies! 
4'T #: 


We 
6 { 1 hou doſt, poor Pagth, beare many a' bitter ſtoun 
of While greedy Swaines forgetting former neede, 
| With crooked plowes thy tender backe do wour 
Z With harrowes biting teeth do make thee bleed 
4 T1 But earth ({F#'mmay thoſe greedy Swaines 


0 "With pitteous Eye behold thy paines dt 

(;$ q O Earth, te] mee, Y paines) 
iT When thou doſt ſee, c 
| * Thy fruitfull Back with golden Earcs beſet, 
15 Doth not that ioy | 
Kil all annoy, cl 


8. | 
«| And make thee all thy former wounds forget? 


| * And T,if once my tired Hart might gaine 
| * The Harueſt faire that to my faith is due: 
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\ Pafteraand, Tleguer, 


,nce 1 might Asr REAS ace regaine; 

,nce her hart would on my {orrows rue, 

Alas,I could theſe plaintsforgo, | 

And quite forgetmy former wo. '* ; 708 
But(O! to ſpeake. +, + =o —_ | 
My Hart doth byeake) _ 

all my ſeruice faith,and paticnt cminde. 10 


- | 
A crop ofgreete, -g þ:* MF 


Withoutrelecfe, ©:; Fi, 
rop of ſcorne,and of cont) finds: 


*, 
hy 8 


,neas the Shepheards Star abroaddoth wend | 

ighes harbinger) to ſhur in brigtitsfome Day; , | 

d | clopmy Night, on whom black petnds ARS! 

>h Tirant-like through skie yſurpe the fvay,”® , | WF 

Thow art (poore Earth)ofSunne deprwed 

ole þcames to thee all Toy deriued; £7 
**But when Aurore ; 
Doth ope her Dore, | 

r purpk ut re to letin Phabus waine, 

Wh The nightgiues plagg 

4:4: Vnto hisrace, 


d then, withioy hy Sunreturnes againe, 


ould my Sunne would once returne againe! 


rne and driue away thvinfernall night, 


hich I die, ſince ſhe did firſt refraine 


r heauenly be  vohich were mine onl 
In her pre =p liphtſhinde, y hg 


And linceſhe- rant not, I am blinde. 


E vom all, 


9 


q Herbeames doefall, 
! jauewretched me, whome ſhe doth them deny. 
44 And blefled day 
{1 She giues alway, 
- jle To all,but me, who ſtill in darkenefle lie. 
211 
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& 
| Sn mournefull darkeneſſeT alone doe lic, 
r And wiſh, bur ſcarcely hope, bright day to ſee, 
if | *For hop'd ſo long, por: witht ſo long haue 1, 

| ; As hopes and withes both are gone from mee. 


My night hath laſted fifreene yeeres, 


(FA And yet no glimpſe of day appecres. 

Re ' Otounle,. | 
{(hE | pf Him that hath ler, : 
'Y« His ioy his lightyhis life in your ſyyeete Grace! | 
\+þ Be vnrelieu'd, : 
Thu ths And quite depriu'd : 


| 6 Of your deere fight, which may this night diſplac 


| 1 \Phebus, althovgh with firy-hoofed ſteedes, 
'#E 1 Thou daily doe the ſteepy Welkin beate, 
I \ Andfrom this painefull taske art nener freed, : 
11} Bur daily bound lend the world thy heate: FP 
| 1 6 Though thou in fery Chariot ride, 

1 And burning heate thereofabide, 
's h Yet ſoone as night 


ys f Doth dim the light, , er; Þ 
4" Andhale her ſable Cloake _—_ vaulted skic, 
t Thy iournie's ceaft, q 
eq 4 And thou dooſt reſt, 3 
= , In cooling waves of Teri ſoucraigntie. hy s 
+ IEE@ESESES Dio 
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'Patorals and Eglognet. tl 

" ut 
hrice happy Sun, whoſe pains are eas'de by night, \\\|| 
hapleſſe I, whoſe wees laſt night and _ "ih 
y paines dy en do make me with for night, F 
y woes by night do make me cry for day. v 


183 } 
By dy I turmoyle vp and downe, if (1d 
Fry yk 


i 
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By night in Seas of teares I droyne., Ct 


O paincfullplight! 1/1210 


O v| 


hich neuer findes a morne of ioyfull light! | 
O ſad decay, 


O wretched day, 
hatneuer feeles the eaſceof flent night! 


| 


O wretched night, | 
WEE 
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c chirping Birds,whoſc notes might ioy my minde, 
fro my minde one drop of ioy could {inke,) 
hoerſt,through Winters rage were almolt pinde, 
Mod kept through barren froſt from meat or drinke, |; | 
A bleſſed change yee now haue ſecne, 14% 
That changed hath your woetull tcene, ql 
By day you Gang, 
and make we, 
he neighbour groues with Ecche of your Seng; 
In (ilent night, 
Full cloſely dight, 


ou ſoundly fleepe the buſhes greene amony, 
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:1,vho erſt (ah woeſull worde to ſay) ng 
oy d the pleaſant ſpring of her ſerrecte grace, x 

1then could fing and dance, and ſporte & play; 11 
ce her fherce anger d1d my Spring diiplace, 
My nightly reſt haue turn'd to detriment, 


| 
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1 


ww 
- 4 
Yy 
ic 


34 OoHes. 
To plaints haue turn'd my wonted merimen: 
| The Songs I ſing 
While day doth ſpring, 

e,  Arcbootlefle plaines till I can plaine no more, 

P Thereſt I taſte, 

A Whilenight doth laſt, 

s Ts broken ſighes, til they my hart make ſore, 


Thou flowret of the field that erſt didſt fade, 
#3 And nipt with Northerne cold didſt hang the hea 
*KA} | Yee Trees whoſe bared bowes had loſt their ſhads 

'R: Whoſe with'red leaucs by weſtern blaſts were li 
1, 4 Yeegin to bud and ſpring againe, 
Y! Winter is gene that did you ſtraine, 


'H ButT, that late / 
JW With vpright gate 
| {1 Bare vp my head,while happy fauour laſted; 7 
| | . Now olde amgrowne, - 
's 1 1 Now ouerthrowne, ; 
| jL 1 With wo,with griefe,with wailing now am waftcyh 1 
"Ay 
{ 11; Your ſpringing ſtalke with kindly iuice doth fpro 
4, My faintinglegs do waſte and fall away: 
; q Y Your Arerches armesare clad with leaues about, 
4 Mygricte- conſumed armes do faſt decay. r. 
T3. Yee gin againe your tops lift vp; 
[0 $ I downe to earth-ward gin to ſtoope. 
K'F Each bowe and twig O 
BY Doth waxe ſo big, 
at ſcarce the rinde is able it to hide; \ 
1 I ſo do faint, = 
bs 
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And pine with plaint, | 
That flops and Hoſe,and Galzge wax too wide. 
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Eccho, how wel may ſhe that makes me mone, 
By thy example learne to rue my paine? 
Thou heart my plaintes when as I waile alone, 
And wailing accents anſwereſt againe. -N 
When as my breſt through grecfe I beate, | 
That wotull ſound thou doſt repcate. | 
When as I ſob, 
And hartly throb, 
A dolcfull ſobbing ſound againe thou ſendeft: 
And whenT weep, 


And {gh full deep, 
A weepy ſighing Voice againe thou lendeft. 


—_—, kd. 7 wolf 


—_— 
* 


But ah! how ofthaue my (ad plaints aſſaide 
To pierce her Eares,deafe only vnto mee? 
Hei oftmy Woes inmournfull inke arraide 
Haue tride to make her Eies my griefe to ſee? Lf 
| And you,my Sighs and Tearcs,how often {I 
Haue yeſought her hard hart to ſoften? 
And yether Eye, 
" Doth ſtill demie 
For all my Woes,one bitter teare to ſhed, 
And yet her Hart 
Willnot impart, 


One harty ſigh,for griete her ſelf hath bred, 


Nor I,alas,do wiſh that her faire Eyes, 
Her blefled-making Eies ſhould ſhed a teare, 


C 2 Nt 
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OE Ces ene es ens, 
Wa Paſtorals and Eglogues. 
{ Nor that one fighfrom her deere Breaſt ſhould riſe, 
- fForallthe paines,the woes, the wrones I beare, 
| Firſt let this weight oppreſfle me Fill, 
| Ereſhee,throughmeetaſte any ill. 
|  Ahif Imight 
3} But gaine her ſight, 
And ſhevy hir,e're I die,my wretched caſc! 
O thenſhould T 
| Contented dy; 


| JA But ah I dy,and hope not ſo much grace. 
| 'R/ 
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' With that his fainting legs toſhrinke,begun, 

f d let him finke withgaſtly look to ground 

c: \And there he ay as though his life were don, 

| J-3\ | Tull that his Dog, ſeeing that wotull ſtound, 

[37 | With pitteous howling, kifling 8 with ſcraping, 
[1] | Brought him again from that {weet-ſowre _ 
#78 1g. 


'# 7 Chen ganhis Teares ſo ſwiftly for to flow, 
[4 ps forit his Ey-lids for togiue them way. 
| 4 Then bluſt'ning ſighes too boyſt'rouſly gan blovy, 
x As his weake lips could not their fury ſay. 
- | \ And inward griefe withall ſo hugely (weld, 
8 ' As tears,ſighes, griefe hadſoon al words expeld. 
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Paitorals and Felogues. 2 


Atlaſt,whenas his teares began to ceaſe, - 
And weary ſ{ighes more calmely for to blowe: 
As he began with words his griefe to eaſe, 
And remnant of his broken plaint to ſhowy: 3 
He ſpide the skie o're-{pread with nightly cloudy} 
So home he went, hus flocke and himto ſkrowde. | 


Enubulus hs Embleme, "0 


Var Mins PERGAMA RESTANT» | 


Francis Daviſon, 
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| Paftorals and Eplognes. 
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| Fos bes EGL OGYE. 


Made lons ſince ypenthe death of Sir 
Phullip Sid ney. 


Thenote« Perin. 


E k 1, 2rreed what new miſchance bende, 
Hath raft thee of thy wonted meriment? 

Faire feeds thy flock this pleaſant ſpring beſide, 
or Loue,I yween, hath made thee diſcunteat, 


+ 344 Age and Loue, to meetin one,conſent. 


'f What maruaile there,ifmirth & muſick quaile? 
| iy; Pechow the flowrees of the field do fpring, 

'$ 2 The PnrpleRoſe,the Lilly white as Show; 

T& With ſmell and colour tor an Harueſt King, 

it x May lerue tomake ys yong againe,T trovy: 

'xs Xet all this pride is quickly laid tull low, 

'þ 1 Soon as the root is nipt with northerne cold, 
1/7 Whatſmnell, or beamty, canwe then behold? 

: 

6 4 Thenot+ 

' | # As 200d not heare,as heard,nort ynderſtand, 
 ' 4 Mly borrell braines through eld beene all ro © dull, # 
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Perin. 


Ah Thenot where the Toy of hart doth faile, 
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_ ply fingers ſtiffe,my voice doth hoarſcly riſe, 
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Paſtoral: and Fglogwes.,” 


©ke miſter meaning nill by mee be (cand, 

Allas my Face,fo wrinckled is my skull: 

Then ſay me Perin,by thy hope of wull, = 
And by thine Ewes blown bags and Dagpipes iy 
So not one Ancling in thy flock be found,'found | | 


Perin. 
Ah Thenot,by thine alderlicteſt Laſſe, 
Or whatſocuer is more deere to thee; 
No Bagpipe name, let ſong and follace paſſe, 
Death hath vndon my flock,my pipe,and mee. 
Deadis the Sheeps delight,and Shepheardsglee, 
Broke is my Pire,and I my (elfe forlorne, 
My Sheep vnfed,their fleeces rent and torne, 


| A 
Thenot. ; 
I mickle muz*de ſuch yncouth change to ſee, | [1 | 
My flockes refuz*de to feed,yet hale they weare: | 4s 
The tender Birds fate drooping on the tree, nt 
The carelefle Lambs went wandring here & there | 
My (elfe vnknowne a part of griefe did beare, 1 
Ne wiſt I why,yet Dhokp was my hart, | 
Vatimely Death was caulc ofall this ſmart. 


'? Perin,vp,2duaunce thy mournfull layes, 
ound loud thy pipe,but ſound indolctull wiſe. 


Derin, | 
Vho elſe, but Thenor, can the Muſes raiſe, Tl 
nd teach them fing and dance in mourntull guiſe Þ '} 
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and Eglopuer, 


TX. 
_ 


_ — 


| 


4 ' "Thenot. | 
 Ah,where is Colm, and his paſſing skill? 
For kim it (its our ſorrow to ful61l. 


Derin. 
way ſore extreames our Collin prefle ſo neere, 
XAlas that ſuch extreames ſhould prefie him (o) 
The want of wealth, and lofle of loue (o deere, 
——Þcarle can he breathe from vnder heapes of woe, 
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-— Hethat bcares heau'n,bearesno ſuch weight] trovy, 
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# £ Thenst. 


©} Hath heſach $kill inmaking all aboue, 
Aud hath no $kill to get, or Wealth,or Loue? 


"FA Perin. | 

— Fraiſe isthegreateſt priſe that Poets gaine, 

A imple gaine that feeds them ne're a whur. 
Che wanton lafſe for whom he bare ſuch paine, 

ike running water loues to change and flit. 
-Jutif thee liſt ro heare a ſorry fit, \ 
*Which Cuddy could in dolefull verſe endite, 

Blow thou thy Pipe while I rhe ſame recite. 


; Thenot. 
{3inne yhen thon lift,all-be my skill but ſmall, 
1y forward minde ſhall make amends for all. 


Perin. 
M4 Ee Nimphs that Lathe your bodies in this ſpring: 
\ Your tender bodies white as driuen Snow: KR 
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Pailorals and Eglogues. 


Yee Virgins chaſte which in this Groue doe ling, 
Which neither griefe of Loue,nor Death do know; 
So may your ſtreames runne cleere for ay, 
So may your trees giue ſhade alway, 
Depart a ſpace, 
And giue meplace, 

2 wayle with griefe my reſtleſſe woealone, 
For feare my cries, 
Conſtraine your eyes, | 

o ſhed forth teares,and help lament my mone, 
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nd thou, my Muſe, that whilome wont to caſe, 
Thy Maiſters minde with layes of (weete delight, |? 
ow change thoſe tunes,no ioy my hart can pleaſe 
oac is the day, come is the darkeſome night, 
Our Sunne cloſe hid in cloudes doth lie, $1 
We liuc indeede, butliuing, die: |); 
No light we ſee, 1 | 


4 — 


Yet wander wee, F108 

Ve wander farre and neere \vithout a guide: Fin 
And all aſtray, "0 
Welooſeour way, T0 

orinthis world n'is ſuch a Sunne beſide. 


eShepheards Boyes that leade your flocks a field, | 
he whilſt your ſhcepe teede ſafely round about, 1; 
eake me your Pipes that pleaſant found did yeeld,}/ 
nz nov no more the Sonvs of Collin Clonts _, ; 
Lament the end of all ourioy, 
Lament the ſource of all annoy, 
W131zLyY isdead, 
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Paſtorals and Egloguer. 


F That wont to leade 

/ Jar flockes and ys inmirth and Shepheards glee: 
.F Wel could he fing, 

> Wel dance,and ſpring; 
{Df all the Shepheards vas none ſuch as hee. 


4 


25 


4 


ow often hath his skill in pleaſant Song 
SIrawn al the water-nimphs from out their bowers? 
{toy haue they laine the tender grafle along, 
** ind made him Garlands gay of ſmelling lowers? , 
 Phebushimſelfe that conquer'd Pan, 
String with ily, nothing wan. 

Ne thinkes I ſee, 

The time when hee 
> Incktfromhis golden lockes the Laurell crowne; 
$9 7 And o to raiſe 
Our /7illies praiſe, 


 Tedeckt his head, and ſoftly ſer him downe. 
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ind quite forgot their water,vvood,and mount; 
'$ {hey thought his Songs were done too quickly ſtil, I 
{1 I>fnone but zPillies Pipe they made account. 
| 3 Heeſung; they ſeemd in1oy to flowe: 
it !} Heceaſt; they ſcemd to weep for woez Z 
At : The Rurall rout, 
oP 1 - All round about, P 
1 ikeBees came ſwarming thicke ,to heare him ſing: Y 
'/h Ne could they thinke, þ 


| 4\ | On meate or drinktc, 
*Yhile 74Lies muſickein their cares did ring. 
}1 
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Paſtorals and Eploguer. 


But now (alas) ſuch pleaſantmirth is paſt, 

Apollo weepes, the Mules rend their haire, 

No ioy on earth that = time can laſt, 

See where his breathlefle corps lies onthe beare, 
Th at ſelfe ſame hand thatreft his life, 
Hath turned Shepheards peace to RrifE. 

Our ioy is fled, _—_ 

_ OQurlite isdead, _ ; 
Our hope,our help,ourglory all is gone: oc 
Our Poets praiſe, | ER: 
: Our happy dayes, 1 
And nothing left butgriefe, to thinke therggn. 


What Thames,vvhat Seuerne,or what weſterne Se: 
Shall giue me floods of trickling teares toſhed? ' FW 
What comfor: can my reſtleſſe griefe appeaſe? ''#; 
O that mine eies were Fountaines in my head! | F; |/}/ 
Ah Collin! Tlamentthy caſe, 
For thee remaines no hope of grace, 
The beſt reliefe, 
Ot Poets eriefe, 
Is dead,and wraprfull colde in filthy clay, 
And noughtremaines, 
To eaſe our paines, 4 
But hope of death,toridde ys hence aways. * 


* 
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Philly, thine is the greateſt ortefe aboue the reſt; | 
| Where beene thy ' LON Poſtes feately dight, 
" | Thy Girlonds with a true-loues Knot addreſt, |: 
Ang all that erſt, thou zilly, didſt behight? þ 
Thy labour all isloſt in yaine, 
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| Pattorals and Eglogmer. 


The oricfe whereof ſhall ay remaine, 


FF. - TheSunneſo bright, 

Pl That falles to night, 
it; ©o morrovy from the Eaſt againe ſhall riſe; 
+6 But we decay, 
F7D! And waſte away, 


þ - 'thout returne,alas, thy ly dies, 
1c 


; Se how the drooping Flockes refuſe to feede, 
EKaae Rivers ſtreame with teares'aboue the bankes, 
>! nc Trezs doſhed their leaues,to waile agreede, 
1c peapgrafed 20 mourning all in rankes. 
iy Thebunne deniesthe Earth his light, 
iv , The Spring is kill'd with winters might: 
"= The flowers ſpill, 
[5 Wt The birds are till - 
yoyce of ioy is heard inany place, 
og. 1 The Meddows erecne, 
\y 1c A change haue icene, 
4 z, Flora hides her pale disfizur'd face. 
| 


looſe yourtime of ficepe, to learne to fing, 
Happy kill, what good 1s got thereby, 

'#, p2inted praiſe that can no profite bring? 

j If Skill could moue the Siſters three, 
| Our7illy ill alive ſhould be. 

y Therwoolte ſo wood, 


| Amazcd itood, 
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\ Both Pipeand Skill, 


urch now,ye ſhepheards boyes, with waking c..; 


tl 


DPaitorali and Eglognes. 


The Siſters ſpill, 
>, worſe then any wicked Wolfe are they, 


) flatt'ring hope of mortall mens delight, 
>fairein outward ſhew,ſo foule within! _ 
he deepeſt ſtreames do flow full calme to fight, 
he rau*ning Woolues do jet in Weathers skinz 
Wee deem'd our Willy ay ſhould le, 
So ſiveete a ſound his Pipe could giue: 
But cruel death 
Hath opt his breath- 
umbe lies his Pipe that wont ſo ſweete to ſound: 
Our flockes lament 
His life is ſpent, 
nd catelefſe wander all the yoods around, 


OMe now, ye ſhepheards daughters, come no more 
d heare the Songs that Cuddy wont to ſing: 
zrſe is my Muſe, my throate with crying,forez 
iſe woods with Eccho of my griete doe ring, 
V-wr W:llies fe was Cuddies toy, , 
x vur Willie Ceath hath kill'd the Boy: 
Broke hes my Pipe, 
Till Reedes be ripe 
make a new one, but a weed teare: 
Saue yeere by yeere, 
To waile my Decre, 
Pipe and Song I viterly forlweare. 


Thenot. 


cce and welladay may ſhepheards cry, 
C « 
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Paftorals and E gopher, 
\ Our dead, our Collin killd with care: 
| J Who ſhall not loathe to liue, and long to die? 
And will not griefe our little Cudd v9 Anchy 
-| Butmuſt he too of forrow haue a ſhare? 
{D Ay, how his ruefull Verſe hath prickt my hart! 
{ Howteclingly hath hee expreſt my ſmart! 
: ' - 
'D) Perin. 
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oil | 
Fol V Ah Thener, hadft thou ſeene his fory looke, 

' His wringed hands, bis cies ts heau'n vpkeſt; 
i; Hisrteares,;that ftream'd like water in the Brooke; 


"5'> 


{ To teares thou would{haue melted with the reſt. 
\'1 But hie we homeward, night approcheth neere, 
And rainie cloudes in fourtherne skies appeere. 
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Pailorals and Eglogues. 


EE EcLOGyR. 


A ErC_ECACTTIS. 


S bepheard. Heard-man. 


Ome gentle Heard-man,fit by mee, 
And cune thy Pipe by mint 
ecre vnderneath this Willow tree, 
To ſhield the hore Sunne-ſhine. 
Vhere I haue mademy Summer bower, 
For proofe of Summer beames, 
» And deckt it vp with many a flower, 
Sweete ſeated by the ftreames, 
Vhere gentle Daphnee once a day, 
Theſe fowry bankes doth walke, 
And in her boſome beares away 
The pride of many a ſtalke. 
ut leaues the humble Heart behinde, 
That ſhould her Garland dight: 
d ſhe,ſfreete ſoule, the more ynkinde, 
To ſet true loue (o light. 
ut, whereas others beare the Bell, 
As in her fanour bleſt; 
erſhepheard louerh her as well, 


As thaſe whome ſhe loues beit. 
Z 
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Paſtorals and E 'plognes. 
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| Heard-man. 
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F a Ala $, poore Paſtor, inde, | 
FT Thy loue is lodg'd fo high, | 
Fr That on thy flocke thou haſt no minde, 

| ; 77, Butfecdita wanton Eie, | 
SIE). dainty Daphnes lookes beſor 


7 -— Thy doating hearts deſire, - 
| \Be ſure, that farre aboue thy lot, 


'.| Thy liking dothaſpire. | 


k Toloue ſo fweetea Nymph as ſhee, 
} | Andlooke forloue azaine: \ 
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3" {fortune fitting high degree, 
C''] Nottfora Shepheards ſwaine. 
z *or the of lordly lads becoyd, 
| Andſoughtotgreat eſtates, 
T.derfauonricornes to be enioyde 
$1! Byyspoorclowly Mates. 
TV herefore I warne thee to be wilt, 
\ . Gowithme to my walke, 
V4 4-Vherelowly Laſles be not nice, 
3 . Therelike and chuſe thy Make. 
4 x Vhereare no pearles nor Gold to view, 
#7: Noprideof filzen fight, 
\14\ut Petticoates of (carlet heww, 
F! Whichvaile the skin ſnoyv-white, 
<4 ; here trueſt Lafles beene to get 
'£ /{! Forloueand hittle coſt: | 
#1/| here Feet defire is payd his det, 
F3x  Andlabour {clone loit. 
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Paoſtorals and Eplogues. ai 


Shepheard. 


\© Heardman, no, thou rau'ſt too lowde, 
Our trade ſo vile to hold, 
By veede as great a Hart doth ſhroywde, 
As his that's clad in gold: 
And take the truth that I thee tell, 
This Song faire Daphnee (ings, 
That Cupid will be ſeru'd as well, 
Of Shepheards as of Kings. + 
For proofe whereof, old bookesrecordey 
That Yenus Queene of Loue, 
Would fett aſide her warlike Lorde, 
And youthfull Paſtors proue, 
ow Pars was as well belou'de, 
A fimple Shepheards Boy, 
\s after when that he wasprou'de 
King Priams Sonof Troy. 
ind therefore haue I better hope, 
As had thoſe Lads of yore, 
My courage takes as large a ſcope, 
Although their haps were more. 
\nd for thou ſhalrnot deemeT jeſt, 
And bearea mind more baſe; 
0 meaner hope ſhall hauntmy breſt, 
Then deereſt Daphnees grace. 
ly minde no other thought retaines, 
Mine Eye nought ell admiers: 
ly hart no other paſſion ſtraines, 
Nor other hap defiers. : | 
5 


Hl EEC TTTTUMAAECIRND 


torals 4 Eploguer. 


z | My Muſe of nothing o elſc entreates, 
1 My Pipe nougnht elſe doth ſoung, 

3 My Veines no other ſeauer heates, 
Such faith's ia Shepheards found. 


: 
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Heard- MAN. 


| AH $hepherrd, then T ſee,vwith ericfe 
5 Thy care is paſtall cure, 
No remedy for thy reliefe,] 
7  Butpatiently endure. 
R' Thy wonrtes libertic is fled, 
£ Fond fancie breeds thy bane, 
Y | 'Thy ſence of folly brought a bed, 
KH: Thy witisiathe wane. 
V : \J can but ſorrow for thy ſake, 
Z Since loue lalles thee afteepe. 
; And whilſt out of thy dreame thou wake, 
Tir Godſhield thy {traying ſheepe. 
*Thy wretched Flocke may rue and curſe Fe 
[#.: Thisproude dehfire of thine, 
Whoſe wocfull tate from bad to vrurſe 
Thy careleſie eye will pine. 
* \:And een as they, thy (clte ikevviſe 
44 | Witch them ſhalt vyeare and waſte, 
;# ?:To ſee the ſpring beforethine eyes, 
Thou thirſty canſt nortraſte. 
| Content thee therefore with Conceit, 


Where others gaine the grace, 
ion thinke thy fortune at the height, 


* Tolee Ah Daphnees face. 
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P aftorals and Eglogues. >| 


[though thy truth deſerued well 

Reward abouc the reſt, 
hy haps ſhall be but meanes to tell 

How other men are bleſt. 
$o gentle Shepheard, farewel nov, 
Bee warned by my reed, 
or I ſee written in thy brovy, 

Thy Hart for loue doth bleed, 
Yerlonger with thee would I Ray, _ 
If ought would do chee good, 
ur nothing can the heate allay, 
Where Louc caflames the blood, 


Shepheard. 
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Hen Heardman,fince itis my lot, 
and my good liking ſuch, _ 
Striue not to breake the faithfull knoY 

That thiukes no paine too muchy 

For what contents my Daphnee beſk 

I neuer will deſpiſe; 
oſhe but wiſh my ſoule good reſt 

When death ſhall cloſe mine eyes. 
en Heard-man, farewel once againe, 

For now the day is fled: 
S0 might thy cares, poore Shepheards Swaine, 
Flic from thy carefull head. 


I>noto. 
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Pattorals aud Eglooner, 
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Concerning olde Age. The bexinniny and end of 
this Exlogue are wanting. 


Pe ri 4, 
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1 Or when thou artnot as thou wont of yore, 

R'' Nocauſeryhy lifcſhould pleaſe thee any more. 

+. | Whilome I was(1n courſe of former yeeres, 
| 'Erefreezing Eld had coolde ee? > rage) 

| '!Ofmickle worth ame ey Saigon Peeres. 

L Rh for Tam ſome-dele yſtept in age, 

1: For pleaſance,ſtrength,and beautic ginnes aſlwage. F* 
\x; Echlitle Heard-groom laughs my wrinkled face, 

17; Echbonny laflefor Cuddy thunnes the place; 

| or all this woe none canwee iuſtly ewight, 

3ut hatefull Eld, thefoe to pleaſant reſt, 

i hich like a Theefe doth rob ys of delight. 
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Wrenoch, n 


by: i 

| Perin,enough;few words beene alwayes beſt, th 
| Maeeds muſt be borne that cannot be redreſt. , 
44 {4 Selfeam1T as thou ſeeſt inthilke eſtare, X 


1. Thegriefe is cath to beare thathaz a mate. 
"7 \at ficker for to ſpeake the truth indeed, 


thou feem'ſt to blame that blamelcſe ſeems to _ 
Way - - 
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Paxtordls and EologHer, 


nd hurtlefſe Eld to ſneb:(illmoughthe ſpeed, 
hat ſlayee the Dog,for Wolues ſo wicked bee) 


he faults of men thou lay'ſt on Age Tee, 
For which it Eld were in itſelfe too blame, 
Then I and all my Peeres ſhould taſte the ſame; 


Perin, 


jeenock,] weene thou doat'ſt com ruſty Eld, 
nd think'it with fained words to bleare mine cie. 


Thou for thy ftore art cuer bliſſefull held, 
Thy heapes SC nill let thee ſorrow ſpie, 
Thy Flocks fullſafe here vnder ſhade doe lie, 
[hy weanlings fat,thine evs with bladders blovene: F'\ 
\ iollier Shepheard haue we ſeldome knowne, 


þ 
Wrenock. 


or thilke my ſtore, great Pan yherried bez 

ut if for thy, mine age with ioy I beare, 

zovy falles it that thy ſelfe vnlike tome, 

tvexed ſo with griete and bootlefle feare? 

by ſtore will let thee ſleepe oneither eare: 

But neither want makes Age to wiſemen hard, 


Nor fools by welth fromgricuous pains are bard. | | 3 


p = Perin || | 
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nd Eologmes. 


Perin. 


Seeſt not how free yoad Lambkin skips and plaie 
* And wrigs his tayle,and buts with tender head; 
Allfor heteeles the heate of younzthly dayes, 
Which ſecret law of kinde hath in!y bred? 
Thilke Ewe from whomall Ioy with youth is fle 
See hovy ithangsthe head, as it would weep 
Whilome it skipt, vneaches novy may it cree; 


Wrenock, 


| 8 
BK. + Nofellowſhip hath ſtate of Beaſts wich man, 
J 'Tn themiis nought bur {trengrh of lim and bone, 
* Whichendes with age as itwith age began. 
But man they ſaine (as other Creature none) 
Hath vncouth fire conuayd from Heau'n by one, 
(His nameT wiſt)that yeelds him inward liz} 


# Sike fre as VW clkin ſhewes in winter night. 
| Which neither 


enor Time can weare away, 
+ Which waxeth betr for vſe as Shepheards Croo: 
' Thatcuer ſhineth brighter day by day: 
» Alſo thoughwrinkled ſeeme the aged looke, - 
\." Bright ſhines the fire that from the ſtars vve too! 
And ſooth to ſay,thilke Ewe laments the paine, 
T hat thilke ſame wanton Lamb is like ſuſtain. 


- Perin, 


hThenot,be not all thy teeth on edge, 
o ſee youngrths folke to ſport in paſtimes gay? 
o pitch the Barre, to throwe the weightic {ledge, 
o dance with Phil's all the holli-day, 

o hunt by day,the Fox,by night,the Gray; 

Stke pcerelefle pleaſures wont vs for to queme, 
Now lig we laide,as drownd in heauy dreame, 
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SONET. TJ. 
Dedication of theſe Rimes,to by firſt loue. 


[| 

Je my harſh humble ſtile, and Rimes i]l drefled, 
Arriue not to your worth and beautie [gloriduY!; 
My Muſes ſhoulders are with weight oppreſſed, JIif 
And heauenly beams are o're my fight vioriouJ i}: 
]ftheſe dimme colours haue your worth exprefled }\ 
Laide by Loues hand,and not by Arte laborioug/? 
Your Sun-like raies haue my wits harueſt blefſeg|' 


Ennabling me to make your praiſe notorious.  }; | 


But if alas! (alas the heauens defend ity) ', | 
My lines your cies, my loue your hartdifpleaſing} | {4 
Breed hate in you, and kill my hope of caſing; | [jþ | 
Say with your ſelt,how can £ wretch amend il | |} 

I wondrons faire,he wondrous deerely louing, © {| |} 

Hoy can his thoughts but make his pen be mouing || 
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SONNET. IT. 


Thathe cannot bide or diſſemble his 
affetion, 


IF BzxD my wits, and beate my wearie braine, 
{ To keep my inward griefe from outward ſhoyy, 
& AlasT cannot: now tis yaineI know, | 
* Tohideafire, whoſe flame appeercth plaine. 
. | forcemy will, my fences I conftraine, 
'  T'imprifon in my heartmy ſecret woe; 
*' But muſingthoghts,deep fighs,or tears that flow, 
' 2  Diſcouer what my heart hides, al in vaine. - 
(24 .ctblamenot (Deere) this yndifſembled paſſion; 
4; For wel may Loue, within ſmall limits bounded, 
\ | Be wiſely masktc in a diſyuized faſhion. | 
** | Buthe,whoſe harr, like mine,is throghly woiided, FF ;, 
k* *an never faince, no though he were aflured, 
| hat Faining might have greater grace procuree. 
Ly? 


& SYoxirt 
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Elegiet.and Madrigall. 


- Vpouhs alſcnce from ber. 


a x faireſt Eies,(O Eies in blackneſle faire!) 


That euer ſhinde,and the mott heau'nly face, 
The daintieft ſmiling,the moſt conquering grac df! 
the ayre 


And ſweeteſt breath that e*re perfumde 


The cherrieſt lippes, whoſe kiſſe might well + a I 
diſplac! 


A dead mans itate;thart ſpeech whuch did 

= meane defiers, and all afte _ baſe, 

Clozgine ſwift Hgww, & winging dead Diſpairg 
That GE dS k& al choſeZaultles fora 

Which made her ſecme a perſonage divine, 

And farre excelling faireſt humane creatures, 
 Hath Abſence banitht from my curſed Eine. 
But in my Heart, as ina Murour cleere, 


\\l! theſe perfeRions to my thoughts appeere. 
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"- Ax © Sonnets, Odes, 


þ 7 
» 


| Of Ty 
F 


Sonnet. IIIT. 


6 

14} pon preſenting her with the ſpeech of Grayes-Inne Male 
Py | atthe Court 594. conſiſting of three partes, The Story 
of Proteus Transformations , the wonders of the Add- 


1 | ma ntine Roche, and a ſpeech to her Maieſtie. 


: 
i : 
q) 


| 
4 


| : : F 
+ \\[Hointhelſclines may better claime aparte, 
1341 T hat ſing the praiſes of the Britton Queene, 
y. ] Then you, faire ſiveet,thafAlly Soucraign beene, 
1 _ Ofthe poore Kingdome of my faithful Harte? 
Fi rto yhole vew ſhould I this ſpeech imparte, 
17 | Where ttfadamitines rocks great powre is ſhoyyn: 
4 | But ro your coq'ring cies, whoſe force once known 
; Makes cuen Iron harts loath thence to parte? | 
\ ar who of Proteus ſundry transformations, 4 
May berter ſend you rhe nevy. fayncd Story, 
s + 
% 
? 


Pf hob 


Then 1, whoſe loue vnfain'de felt ro mutations, 
-Since to be yours I firit receiu'de the glory? 

7, Accept then of theſe lines,though meanely pend, 
j '-0 fitfor you to take, and me toſend. 
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Elegies and Madriealis. ” 


ELEG1E,. I 


H: renownceth his foo ,and former del iaht in Muſzc k'3 


Poeſce,and Painting. 


bh 
— — 


ltting atboard ſometimes, preparde to eate,, 
[ft hap my,n1inde on theſe my woes to thinke, 
S12hs fill my mouth in ſtcade of pleaſant meate, 
Aad teares do moiſt my lips in lieu of drinke; 
Bur yet, nor fighs,nor tcars,thatia amain {pan 
Canceither itarue my thoughts,or quench my 


Another time with carefull thoughts o're-tane, 
] thought theſe thoughts with muficks mightto. 
But as I ganto ſet my notes in frame, (chac 
Aluddaine Paſſion did my ſong difplace. 

Inſtead of Reſts,fighes from my Rag did riſc, 


In ſtead of Notes, deep ſobs and mournfal crie 


Then,whenT ſaw,that theſe my thoughts increaſg}! 


And that my thoughts vnto my woes gaue fire, « 


I 1opte both thoughtes and woes might be relealq WY, | 
If to the Muſes I did meretire. \ 4 'F 
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V/holc {weet delights were wont to eaſe my 
} 4 < 
But now (alas)they could do nothing (0. 
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" i : Jonnets, Odes, 


| | Fortrying oft (alas) yet ſtill in vaine, 
"To make ſome pleaſantnumbers to ariſe, 
' | And beating oft my dulled weary Braine, 
| In hope ſome ſweete Conceitfor to deuiſe: (come, 
> Outof my mouthno wordes butgroanes would 
- © Outof my Pen no inke but teares would runne, 


; zOfall my old Delights yer one was left, 

| Painting alone ro eaſe my minde remain'd; 

'By which, whenasI look'tto be bereft 

; Ofrheſc heart-vexing woes tharſtill me ftrain'd, 
From forth mine c1tcs the blood for colours came, 


And teares withall to temper (o the ſame. 


= 


'? 'Adieu my foode that woneſt my taſte to pleaſe, 

: J Adieu my Songs that bred mine cares 46light, 

34 oe {weete Mule that oft my munde didt eaſe, 

A 2ainting, Adicu, that oftrefreſht my ſight, 

Since neither taſte, nor cares,nor Gobr,nor mind, 


: Inyour Delights can aught ſaue ſorrow finde. 
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Elegies aud Madvigalis. 


SONNET. V. 


To Pit ys 


"1! 
\AJ 4K Ditty, wake, for thou haſt ſlept too lon; 
Within the Tygrith hart of that fierce faire, | i} 
\Whoruines moſt, where moſt ſhe ſhould repai 
and wher ſhe ows moſt right,doth greateſt wro/ 
\Vaxe Pitty,vvake,O do no more proiong 1 
Thy needetul help! but quickly hearemy priſe 
Quickly(alas) for otherwiſe Deſpaire, ll 
By gvile death, will end my guilcleile wrong.|'\Y 
Syveet Pitty wake,and tell my crucll Sweete, Fi 
That if my death her honour mught encreaſe, | 
I would lay downe my life at her prowd feere, 
And willing die,and dying,hold my peace. 
Tell her I liuc, and liuing, crie for grace, 
Becauſc my death her glory would deface. 


Sonnets, Odes, 


| i, 4 Oo D Es T. 
* Thatonly her beauty and voice pleaſe him. 


T. 
; ,OAflionmay my TIudgement bleare, 
$ 'T Therfore ſure I will not rweare, 
['E _  Thatothersare not pleaſi ing: 
'Cut T ſpeake it tomy paine, 
und my life ſhallit maintaine, 
None elſe yeelds my hart eaſing. 


"A IT. 

{4 AadiesT doo thinke there bee, 

3! (Mcher ſome as faire as ſhee, 

"12 + (Thoughnone hauefairer features! ) 
—utmy Turtle-hke Aﬀection, 

ance of her I made EleRion, 


Scornes other faireſt creaturcs. 


I's 
{1183 > 2 111. 
Vl 


MW? 4. 


= I wil not deny, 
1 ut ſome others reachas high 
With their ſweet wvarbling voices; 
at fince her Notes charmde mine Eare, 
' aenthe ſweerelt Tunes I heare, 
To mceſceme rude harſh noyles. 
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"Elegiet and Madrigal 


MapRriGal J). To Cupid, 


Ove, if a God thou art; 

Then euermore thou mult, 

Be mercifull and juſt. / 
7-thou be juſt; O wherelore doth thy Dart, 
W ound mine alone, and not my Ladies Hazt?. 


Tfmercifull, then why 

AmTto painereleru'd, 

Who have thee truely feru'a: 
W:le ſhe that by thy powre ſets not a ilie. 
Laughs thee to {corne,and liues in hbette? 


Then, if a God thou would accounted be, 
Heale me like her, or elſe wound herhke me. 


_————— — 
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Sonnets, Odes, di 


Mavpxrcart TIT, 
He bess a Kiſſe. 
COnnrovyY ſeldome killeth any, . 


, Sodaine Toy hath murthered many. 
Then (Sweete) if you would end mee, 


10 For, quickly rodiſpatch me, 
T*our onely way is, in your armes to catch mee, 
'F- And giueme a (veete Kifle: 
\ Cor ſuch exceſſiue and vnlook: for blifſe, 


U_ Wouldſo muchouer-ioyanee, 


| As1t would {trait deftroy mee. 
k CID RIFE EENNTIFTA : 


MaDniicat ITIN. 
Ppors a Kiſſe receined. 
At VINCE . your ſweere cherry lippes I kitt, 
' Þ No want of foode I once haue miſt. 


+ -y Romach now no meate requires: ” 
ſ - 7 throateno drinke at all "= xwy 
| by your breath which thenI gained, 
? | Ameclion-like my life's maintained. 
\u 
3  engrantme (Deere) thoſe cherries ſtill, 
1! 3etmefecde onthemmy fill, 
| ' \ by a ſurfer death T get, 
14, -nmy Tombeler this beſet; 
|  leere lieth hee whome Cherries two, 
ol 1ade bath ro _ and liſe forgo. 
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'/ | Tisa fond courſe with lingring griefe to ſpend mee. 
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Flegies and Madvigalts. 


Ce Hers own 
# 
Ops IL 


; von hey proteSting, that now hagins tried bu ſin- 
cert affSttom the loued bim. 


þ 4 


With beauties ſoenriched, 


ody and of minde, 
As I canhardly finde, 
Vhich ofthem all hath maif my heart bewitched. 


[4DLE, 


2 


Or Face fo loucly faire, 
Or long hart-bind:rg haire, 
Dr dainty Hand,or Legge, and Footelo flender. 


3 
Jr whether your ſharpe vir and lively fpirit, 
Where Prige can finde no plac*; 
Or youg moſtpleafing grace, 
Jr hg: doth truceloguence inherit. 


tf 


Morethen words can expreſſes 
But yet T muſt confeſſe, 

ove you moſt, becauſe you ATR to louena mee, 
"IS 


—_ _ 


Ee 


F 


o 
TIE! | 
CI 


bether your. skit ſo white,{e ſmoothe,fo render, | 1 


. = 
a. thee. "I 


£1 : 
loſt louely all, and each of them do moue mee, | 


Sonnets, Odes, 


PONY TOY CY CY CY 


B "Op: 11. 


His reſcleſſe e5tate. 


our Preſence brefes my anguiſh, 
io abſence makes me lanes iſh; 
d:: Your fight with woe doth gil mee, 
UV And w 2ntof your lweete Gightalas doth kill mee, 


0 vl Ti Min. ed 
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3f thoſe deere Ey es that burne mee, 
j "# 'Wirh milde aſpe& you turne mee, 
YA Forlife my weake hart panterh: 

” If rownngly,my Spiritand Life-blood fainteth, 
\ |? 
\UIf you ſpeake kindly ro mee, 
in Alas, kind words vadoo mee : 
'Yer lilence doth diſhke mee, 


And one vnkind :lword Rark dead would {triken 


v4 This Sunne, nor ſhade doth eaſe mee, 
1 LY Nor {pcach, nor filence ple2ie mee : 

3  Fauours and frownes annoy mee, 

Pork want and plentic cqually deitroy me. 
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Elegies and Maarigalls. 


ElrtG1E II. Or Letter in Verſe, |! 


Theraging fury ot the Sea to {cape,, ? 
) be not you more cruel] then the Seas; ' 100 
Let Putty now your angry Minde appeaſe, { 
o that your Hand may bee their blefled Port, +1 i} 
From whence they may ynto your Eyes reſort, Hh 
nd at that Throane pleading my wretched caſe, | 
May moue your crucl} Hart to yeeld meegrace, {if 
omay no Cloudes of elder yceres, obſcure | 
'our Sun-like Eyes, buttil as bright endure, wy 
\s then they ſhone witen with one piercing Ray, © \{I 
hey made my ſelterheir ſlave, my hart their prays /{f 
Fo may no Sicknefle nippe thoſe Aowers ſweet, | 
tr WV hich eur flowring on your Checkes doo meets "hl FI 
Nor all-detacing Time hane power toraſe, (Hf 


D . al 
ſhe goodly building of that heauenly Face. ok 


\4Y deereſt Sweete, if theſe ſad lines do happe 7 Ll 
| 
| 
| 


Fountaine of Blifle, yet well-ſpring of my woe, | I 
O would I might not. juſtly terme you ſo!) il! 
12s, your crucll dealing, and my Fate We 
ae now reduc*de mee to that vwretched ſtate, | || 
hat T knoyv not how I my ſtyle may trame bY: 
o thanks, orgrudging, or to praiſe, orblamez_ 7} 
ind where to write, I al my powers do bend, ' || 
here wot Inothow to beginne orende. . [?* 111] !} 

ind novy my driſling teares trill downe apacey 

: 65 itthe latter would the former chace,' 

Vhcreof ſome few on my pale Cheekes remaine,, 
ke vwither'd lovers, bedewd vith drops ofrain 
"=; .. TY& 
| Woes epng 
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Sonnets, Odes, 


The orherr falling,in my Paper finke, 
Or dropping-in my Pen,increaſe my inke, 
Which uddaine Paſſions Cauſe if you would fn 
A trembling feare doth now poſſeſſe my minde, 
That you will not vouct {fe theſe lines to reede, 
Leſt = ſome pitty in your harte might breede: 
4" But or wich anory frownes retule to take them,, 

if Or taking them ,the fires fewell make them, 
& x Orwith thoſe hands(made toamildere end). 

'I3 c 1hbeſcguiltlefle leaues all invo peeces rend, | 
iO Crucll Tyrami!(yet beloued Rill,) | 
gi | ! Wherein haue I deſeru*de'ot you lo 1l!, 

'T'  ' Thatallmy love you ſhould with hate requite, i 
b 1 # And all my paines reward with ſuch deſpight? F 
t$3', Or fy faulte be great (which Ipr _ 

1 36 Is only Loue, too gteatto be cxpreſt,) 
BW "nefopts theſe Lines ſo harwelefle innocent 
1: 1 Deſeru'd to teele their >laſters puniſhment? 

4 ; Theſe Leaucs are'not vnto my E ult conſenting; 

And thereforc ought not haue the ſame tormenting 


* When you haue read them , vſe themas yaw hit, 


' For by your fight they ſhall be fully blift; 
Bur till you reade them, letthe woes I haue 
\ wry harmelefle Paper from your fury ſaue. 


Hh Center cot ES=_ _ 


| 
? Cleere ypmine eyes, & drie your ſelues,my T earts 


[160d thowmy Harte banniſh theſe deagly feares; MW 
\ Perſrvadethy ſelfe,that though her harte diſdaing 7 
* Either to loue thy loue, or __ thy paine, 
it lt her faire Eyes will nota booke denie, 


ſp 


\ 
: 


| 


o this {ad Story of thy Miſcric. 
IG 
VV _ _ 
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Elenies and Madrigatls. 
O then,my Deere,behold the Portraiture 
Of him that doth all kinde of woes endure, 
Othim whoſe Head is made a Hiue of woes, 
Whoſe (warming number dayly greater growes: 
Ofhm whoſe Sences like a Racke are bent, 
» With diucrſe motions my poore ſoule to rent; 
Whoſe Minde a Niirrour is, which only ſhoves, 
The ovgly Image of my preſent woes: 
Whofe Memoric's a poy{on'd Knite to teare 
The encr-bleeding wound my Breaſt doth beare, 
(The euer-bleeding wound notto be cured, 
But by thoſe Eyes thar firſt the ſame procured.) {|j 
And that poore Harrte, fo faithfull, conſtant,trae, |}! 
That only loues, and ſerues, and honours you, | 1 
Is like'a feeble Ship, which torne and rent, | 
| 


The Maſt of Hope being broke,and tac t; 
Reaſon the Pilordead, the Starres obſcure kom 
By which alone to ſaile it was enured, 
No Porte, no Land, no Comfort once expected, 
All hope of Safery vtterly negleRed, 
MY ich dreadfull rerror tumbling yp and downe, 
Paſhons vncertaine,waucs with hideous ſound, 
)cth daily,hourely, minutely expeQ, 

When either it ſhould runne,fand fo be vwrecket | 
pon Delpaires ſharpe Rocke, or be o'rethrovne | 
= Vith Storme of your Diſdaine fo fiercely blowne., 18 


, 
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* 
. 
: 
3 
. 
l - 


d 
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» ut yet, of al the woes that doc torment my hart, wh 

©» Of all the Torments that do dayly rent my hart, * F}/! 

cre's none fo great(althongh I am aflured, q', 

at cuen the leaſt can not bee long endured:) ; We 
d 4 : 
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_ Sonnets, Ode, 
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[4 


wr 
| | | As that ſo many weekes (nay months, nay yeares, 
| 4 Nay tedious Ag7s, (for it ſoappeares) 
& My trembling Hart(befides fo many anouiſhes,) 
4 | T wixt hope & feare vncertainehowerly languiſhes, 
} } Whetheryourhands,your Eyes, your Harzofſtoneff 
> | Did take my lines, and reade them, and bemone 
* + With one kind word,one ſigh, one pittying teare, 
' I « Th'nnfainedgriefe whichfor your loue I beare ; 
To: 73 Whether accepted thatlaſt Monument 
& 3 Otmy deere Loue, the Booke(I meane) I ſent 


in 
s | 
> © 


$i Toyour dearc ſelfe, when thereſpe&lelie winde 
R * | Baremeaway, leaning my hart behinde, 
. | And daigneſometimes when you the ſame do view, 
: { | To thinke on him, whoalwayes thinks on you. 
=: Orwhetheryou (as Oh Ifeare you doo) 
C: 1 a Hate both ny ſelfe, and-Giftes and Letters too, 
PA. 
1 (31 muſt confeſſe, that when I do conſither, 
9 Howill, alas, howill agree together, 
$15. ;So pcerclefle beautie, to ſofierce 2 minde, 
&i' :. So hard-an infide to fo faire a rinde, 
A Harrſfo bloody to ſo whute a breſt, 
| *!So proud difdaine,witkto milde lookes ſuppreſt; 
,  Andhow my deere {Oh would ithad beene neue! 
| (\Accurſed word, nay would it might be cucr) 
#- Howoncel (ay, til your Hart vas eſtranged, 
$*7 Alas how ſoone my day to night was changed) 
| You did vonchfafe my poore Eyes ſo much grace, 
Freely to viewe the Riches of your face, 
* Anddid ſo high exaltemy lowly Hart, _ 
Zocallityours, andtake it ngood part., 
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legies ana Mas 
s, nd (which wasgreateſt bliſle) did not diſdaine, 
or boundleſſe loue to yeeld ſome loue againe. 
Vhen this,I ſay, I call vnto my nunde, 

es, And in my Harte and Soule no cauſe can finde, 
neo fat,no word, whereby my Hart hath mented, 
fyour (weere loue to be thus difinherited, 
Diſpaire it ſelfe cannot make mee diſpaire, 

But that you*le prooue as kinde,as youare faire, 
And that my lines, & booke,*'(O would twere true) 
\rc,though I know'c not yet, receiu'de by you, 
\nd often haue your cruelty repented, | 
Whereby my guiltleſſe Heart is ſo tormented, 
\nd nov atlength inlieyv of paſled woe, 

Will pitty, grace, and louc, and fauour ſhoe. 
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| 


| 
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ew, 


But when againe my curſed Memory, 
Tomy (ad thoughts confounded diuerſly, 
Preſents the time, the teare procuring time, » [4 
That wither'd my yong Ioyes before theirprime 3; }} 
The time when I with tedious abſence tired, 
With reſtlefle lone, and rackt defire inſpired, 
Commung to finde my Earthly paradiſe, 
. El oglaſlemy (ſight in your rwo heanenly Eyes, 
uer( On which alone my Earthly Toyes depended: | 
And wanting which, my ioy and life were ended) | '|f 
from your {weerte Roſe lippes, the(prings of blille} 
Todraw the Near of a ſweeteſt Kille; lk 
ec, I!y 2reedy Eaxres on yourſivecte wordes to feede, | | 
Which canded in your fiyeeteſt breath procecde, | þ 
In dainticſt accents chrough that Currall dare, 
buarded with pretious PFearle, and Rubies ore: } ! 
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"Sonnets, Oaes, 


To touch your Hand ſo white,ſfo moiſt, ſe ſoft, 

And with a rauiſht kifle redoubled oft, 

Reuenge with kindeſt ſpizht the bloody theft, 

Whereby it cloſely mee my Hart bereft: 

And ofall blifle to taſte the Conſummation, 

In your ſweete, gracetfull, heauenly Conuerſation, 

: } Ey whoſeſweet charms the ſoules you do inchaunt, 

k7 4 Ofallthatdoo your louely preſence haunt; 

& 7 Infteadin all theſe Toyes I did expe, 

$3: 3 Found nought butfroyvnes, vnkindnes,and neg]ed, 
| | NegleR, 7, entre ,frewnes nay phine contempt 

 AndopenHate, from no diſdaine exempr, 

+ |  Nobitterwords, fide lookes, nor aught that miz/u- 

Ws | recue, encreaſe ſo vndeſeru'd deſpight. 

b 1 > When this (Ifay) Ithinke, andthinke withall, 

Jt ] 4 Hor, nor thoſe ſhowers of Teares mine Eies letfal 

| (34 4 Nor winde of bluſtring Sighes with all their force, 

x 12 Could moue your rocky Heart once to remorce; 

| \1 Can Texpet that letters ſhould knde grace, 

17+ Orpitty ever in your harte have place? 

&* No no; I thinke, and ſad Diſpaire ſayes for mee, 

\\ *; You hate, diſdaine, and vtterly abhorre mce. 

'V? s 

, Alas, my deere, if this you doedeuiſe, 

' \ Torry the virtue of your murthecing Eyes, 


| {4 


| "And in the Glafle of bleeding harts, to vewv 
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+ The glorious ſplendour of your Beauties hevy, 
{4 Ah rric it, tric it onrebellions ſprighrs, 
4} "That doe withſtand rhe power of facred liohts, 
f "And make them feele (ifany ſuch befound) - ÞÞ: 
uf G ow deepe and curelefly your Eyes can ___ 
111 - / at 
\ESESES EOS .cone>[EGDLC 


[fi 


®. 1. "IM 


—— _—_—_—— ———— —— 


”T key _— i "ff; 
0105 1 1MLIAAFSPANT. 


# 
- 


O—_—_— 


ut ſpare,O fpare my yeelding Harr,and ſaue - + 
lim,whoſe checfe glory 1s wy your ſlaue: 

!ake mee,the matter of your Clemencic, 

nd not, the (ubieQtof your Tyrannie. 
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gltſ-ing deprived of her ſweete lookes, wordes,and ge3tures, | 
b by abſence in ltalie, he deſires her to write If 
ynto | im, | | 
fal : | 


6, I, 


7 M {1 
Y onely ſarre, l 

'hy, vwhy are your deere Eyes, 
here all my lite”s peace lies, | Wit); 
With me at warre? LES {os EO [ 18 
hy to my Ruine tending, ona: (| 
Do they ſtill lighten woe, | 
On him that loues you ſo, ” 


at all his thoughts,in you haue birth and ending? | 


IT. I: 011 
Hope of my Hart, in \ 
) wherefore do the wordes, | 
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Which your ſweet tonzue affoordes, 
\ No hope 1 impart? 
But awell without meaſure, 

To my eternall paine, 

Still thunder forth Diſdaine, 


\ Onhimwhoſlelite depends ypon your pleaſure, 


CHE 
Sunne-ſhine of Toy, 
Why doe your Geltures,which 
All Eics and Hearts beyvitch, 
My blifſe deſtroy? 
- And Pities ckis o're-clowding 
'' _, OfHateanendlefſe (bowre, 
k 14, Oa that poore kearr ſtil] powre, 


| i Which in your boſome leckes oe onely (lrowding 


-1 4 
I; F III L 
'F 0 \- Balmeofmy wound, 
\} Why are your lines, whoſe Gohe 
+ Should cure me with delight, 
| My poyſon found? 
Which threugh my veines diſperſing, 
Doth make my -heartand minde, 
- Andall my ſenſes finde, 
,Alivingdeath intorments paſt I , 


V. 
Alas, my Fate 
of yo urEies depriu'd mee, 


Which both kill'd and reuiu'd me, 
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And ſweetned Hate; 
Four Fveet Voice,and fweet:Graces, 
Which cloathde inlouely weedes, 
Your cruell wordes and deedes,. *. 
:c intercepted by farre diſtant places. 


VI. a 
But O the Anguiſh, 
hich Preſence ſtillpretended, 
bſence hath not abſented, 
Nor-made:tolanguiſh. 
0,n0,t'encreaſe my paining, 
The cauſe being(ah) remoued, 
For which th'cffe& Tloued, (913) 
cles ill in greateſt force remaining: 


VIL 
:*Ocruell Tyger, | - 
:0 your hard harts Center, 
cares, Vowes, and Prayers may enter, 
Deſiſt yourrigour: +» 
dlerkind lines aflure mee, *! 
(Since tomy deadly wound, ' : 
No ſaluc elſe can be found) 
at you thatkill me, yerat length will cure mee - 


MapniGcart V. 


Allyſion to the Confwſron of pabet. 


Ti: wretched life T liue 
In my weake Sences ſuch confuſion maketh, 
Thatlike ch'accurſed Rabble 
That built the Towre of Babble, 
: My wit miſtaketh, + 
And ynto nothing a right name dothgine . 


I terme her my dcereloue, that deadly hates fee, 
My cheefeſt Good, her that's my cheefeſt euill; | 
Her Saint and Goddeſſe, who's a Witch, a Deu:! 


g Her my ſole Hope, that yyith deſpaixe amares mee, h 
| My Balme I call her, that with poyſon fills mc 


And her I terme my life, that daily kills mee. 
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SONNET. VL. 


Yon her acknowledging hu Deſarte, yet | 
reiettins hx AﬀecTion. M1 | 


FLoue conioyn'd with worth and great deſarte, ' Vi 
Merit like Jouc in every noble minde: S.| 
Why then doo I you till ſo cruell finde, | 
To whom you do ſuch praiſe of worth imparte# ! ] 
Bind if (my Deere) you ſpeake not from your harte,” 
US Two haynous wrongs you do together binde: * }} 
Hf To ſecke with glozing words mine eies toblinde, | 
<2 And yet my Loue _ harcful cn thwarte. | 
| Wowantwhat one delerues, eucs his pai ft 
Becauſe ittakes away all fee. ac FTE 
And ynder kindeſt words to maske dildaine, 
Is to a vexed Soule roo much —_ 
X Een ift bee falſe, ſuchgloſing words refraine, 
re, O thenler wocdihis obrainec! 


E SONNET>s 


4 © Wihdeeds, ang not with words your loue to 


| CU CU apy 
SONNET. VII. 
Her Anſwere, in the ſame Rims. 


Tf your fond Loue yvant worth and great deſarte, 
* Then blame your ſelfe, if you me cruell finde: 
If worth.alone moue euery noble minde, 
Why rono worth ſhould T my loue imparte? 
And if theleflc togreeue yaur wounded harte, . 
* Ifccke your dazled cies with words to blinde, 
, To iuſt disfauour I pgrearfauor binde, (thyyart 


Fhe freeing of your minde from lelte-accufing, 
By granting your deſerts ſhonld caſe your pail 
And face your faulr's but loue, twere ſome ab 

2, Withbitter words Ccouenom iuſt difdaine. (i 

8! Thenift beerrue, all glozing Lrefraine; 

' Jffalle, why ſhould no worth, worths due obtains 
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Elegier, and Madrigalls. 


; --ODx- .V. ", 


2 By 


Ki Farewell to his Pnkinde and Pucontant 


&YVBETH if youlke and loue mee ſtill, 

And yeelde me loue for my good will. 
e And do not from yourpromile ſtart, 
- When your faire hand gaue me your hart, 

It deerero you Ibee, 
| 1. A$you aredecreto mce.- .,.. - 
Then.yaurs.I am, and will becuer,, ___ - - 
Nor time,nor place my loueſhall ſever, 
But faithfull fill I will perſcuer, ___. 
Like conſtant marble one, 
| Loving but you alone. 


But if you fauour moe than mee, 
(Who loue thee ſtill, and none butthee.} -. _ 
Ifothers doethe Harveſt gajie — + 
That's due to me forall wy.paine. 
If that you loue torange, 3 

. And oft to.choppe and change: , _ 
Thenget you ſome new-fapgled Mate, 
My doating Loue ſhall turne to Hate, © + 
Eſteeming you(though too too late) 

Not worth a pebble ſtone, . , * 


Louing not me alone; 
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 * Somnets, Odes, _ 


7 A Proſopopwia': herein his Hart ahes 
; 4. gohis ſecond Ladies rg W 
| | + Þ - «4 X 
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' | D-renot in my maſters boſome reſt, 


Fo eraagrrry, © 


© That flaming Erxa,vyould.to Aſhes burne mee : 
2 $ for dxreThark our m his Miſtns bteR} * * © © 33 
© he froſty Clymate into yce would turne mee : 

£5 > So,both from her and him I do retyre' mee, 

| | 'Left th'one ſhould freeze me,& the other fire me, 


|  Jing'd withtrue Love,T flic tothis veer Breſt, _ 

* + Thoſe Snow, Ihope,wil cool but?ycenot'rarn me: 
lk z/here fireand ſnow, traſt,fo rempred reft, | 

þ 4sgentle heate will rrarme,and yetnot burne mee: 
3 But(O deere Breſt)from thee Te nc'reretire me, 
[i 3 Whether thou cool,or verarm, orfreeze,or fire me, 
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Ovpx VI. 
y eiuing bin backe the Paper wherein the _ D 
Song was written, as thourh it had y 
beene an anſwere thereunto. 
| ' 1 ? L ay of marchleflc _ 
| y | into your ſweet Boſome I dcliuered bo 


with wan lookes,and hand that quiuered 
| ; 4 paper Twixt hope,feare Joue,and duety ; 
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Thought you it nothing elſe contain'd, 
But written ywordsin Ryme reftraind ? 

O then your thoughtabuſed was, (wath} 
My Hart cloſe wrapt thereinginroyour Breſtinfuſe} i 


When you that Scroulereitor'de me, 
With grateful words,kind grace,& ſmiling merrily| 
My brefſt did ſwell with ioy, ſuppoſing verily, 
You, anſwer. did aftord mee. 
But finding only thatI wrirt,. _ , 
i] hop't to hndemy Hart init : 
But you hoes abuſed had, 
And poiſon of Diſpaire in Read thereof infuled 


Why, why did you torment mee, 

With gining back my humble Rymes {o_ hatefully | 

You ſhould haue kept both hart & paper grarcfully; |! 
Or both you ſhould hauelent mee, '(: 

Hope you my Hart thence to remouc 

By ſcorning mee, my-Lines,my Loue? q 
No, no ; your hope abuſed is, 1 

Too deepe to be remou'd it in your Breſt infuſcd is\f} || 


OfhallT hide ortellit? \N!;; 


Deere with ſo ſpotleſſe, zealous, firme AﬀeRion, 
As nothing cancxpellir., | 1 
Scorne you my Rimes,my Loue deſpight? Yy 


I loue your Beauty, Vertue, and pertection, | 
Pull our my Hart, yea kill me quite... ' 


Yer will your hate abuſed bee, | we 


For in my very ſoule,your loue & lookes infuſed be. i | 
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Þi! Ovz VII. 
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bt; Commendation of ber Beauty, Stature, ' 


% 


- 


$5 | 
L 4: Behauiour and Witt. 


| © Omethere are as faire to ſce too ; 
But by Artand not by Nature, 
me astall and goodly bee too; 


. 
Cy 
| 


at want Beauty to their Rature, 

| | 

*me hauegratious kinde behauour, 
 arate fowle,or fmple Creatures : 

* 1 >me have witt, but want ſweet fauour, 
iy j r are proud of their good features. 

z Onl you in Court or Citty, 


Are bothfayre, Tall, Kinde, and Witty. 
MapDricarr VI. 
To her hard, hon her gieing bim her Glowe, 


: Jand of allhandes lining 
* O77 ſofteſt, moiſteſt, white, 
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Then Mercury more wily, 
In ſtealing Harts moſt fliely, 


"4 


So _* + » > OC — 


. 
. 


, 


* 
| *lore skild'then Phebus on a Lute in running 3 
lore then Minerus, with a Needle cunning 3 


* 


| Since 
BEST, we Here. 


[RP 


'- Elegies and Maarivalle. 


Since thou,deere Hand, in theftſo much delighteſt#} |: 
W by fall'it thou now a gining ? - 

Ay mee!rhy gifts are thefts,and with ſtrange Art, 

In giuing me thy Gloue,thou ſteallt my Harr. 


ROSES AAR} 


MAaDRiGaALll. VII, 
Cupid proued 4 Fenſcr, 


Au cupidT riftockethee; 
Tfor an Archer, and no Fenſer tooke thee. 
But as a Fenſer oft faines blowes and thruits, 
Where hee doth meane no harme; 
Then turnes his balefull Arme, © by 
And wounds his foe whereas hee leaſt miſtruſts's 7; |! 
So thou with fencing Art, v” 
Fayning to wound mine Eyes,haſt hit my hart. - 


* Sonnets, Oates, 


 Soxnnzsr VIIL 


' #hon her copmending (thourh moſt vndeſerne4ly) 
his Verſes to bis firſt Lowe, 


: 
: 


4 
4 


aiſeyou thoſe barren Rimes long fince 5-1 

W hich my great Loue, hergreater Cruelty, 

% My conſtant faith, her falſe Inconſtancy, 

1; My praiſcles ſtileyher o're-praiſd worth diſcloſed. 

* 1 Dif Tlou'd a ſcornefull Dame ſo deerely 

3 Tfmy wilde yeeres did yceld ſo firme affeQtion ; 

a © Icher Moon-beams,ſhort of your Suns perfectis, 

| ' 3 Taughtmy hoars Muſe to fing(as you ſay)cleerly 

© Flow ry io: much ſhould Lioue & adore you, 
'# (Diuinctt Creature)if you deign'd to loue me : 

,* What beauty,fortune, time ſhould euer moue me 

>} Intheſe ay fours to like aught els before you ? 

| *Und Othov ſhould my Muſe,by you inſpired, 

j lake Heauen $& Earthreſound your praile admired, 
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Flegiez and Madrigalls. 


MaDRiGal VI1T, 


Mee compares himſelfe to ac andle-flies | 


Ike tothe ſeely flie,  * II 

To thedeerelight1 flie - q 

. Of yourdiſdainfull Eyes, . y l 

But in a diuerſe wiſe, '# 

Shee with the flame dothplay 1 p 

3y night alone z and I both night and day. | 

Shee toa Candle runnes ; q 

I:oa light, far brighter then the Sunne's.. * » + + | 

- Shee neere athandis fyred 

I both neere hand, and far-away retyred. 

She fondly thinkes, nor dead, nor burnt tobee, 
ut I my burning, and my death foreſee + 


MapaiiGal IX. 


Anſwere to ber queſtion what loye was, 


FF I behold your Eyes, + 
Louc isa Paradize. 
. But if I veiwy my Hart, 


Ti's aninfeznall (mart, 


- Sonnets, Odes, 
Ops VIII. 


That all other Creatures haue their abid ing inhee- 
wen,hell,earth, ayre,water,or fire; 


but he in all of them. 


Lf 
] NHeau'n the bleſſed Angels haue their beeing; 
os * * In hel the Fiends appointed to damnation. 
43tTo men and beaſts Earth yeelds firme habitation: 
Thewiopg'd Mubiians in'the Aire are fleeing, 
With finnes the pcople gliding, 
Ke Ot Water have th'cnioying. 
p7 In Fire (all elſe deſtroying.) 


\ 4 The Salamander findes 2 ſtrange abiding: 
, { But I, poore wretch, fince I did firſt aſpier, 
2143710 loue your beanty, Beauries all excelling, * * 


Haue my ftrange diverſe dwelling; 
| 3 In heauwn,hell;carth,warer, ayre,and Fier. 


Fa 

1 [ Mine Eare, while you do ſing, in Heau'nremaine 
$712y mindin hethchrough hope & feares contentio 
+ © Earth holds my drofly wit and dull invention. 

4 } THill toode ot airie f1ghes my life (uſtainerh. | 
/ To ſtreames of teares ſil flowing 


My weeping Eies are turned. 
I * My cond Heartisburned No! 
17 Ta quenchleflc frewithin myboſomegtovving. 9! 
'#+. O foole,no more, nomore ſo high aſpier; 
In Heau'n is no beauty moreexcelime, 


In Hell no {uch pride dwelling, 
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@Nor heart {9 hard in earh;ayre,water,fier. | 0] 
: N 
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Elegies and Maar rpalls . 


MaDniGAL > 


Ppon bis time rows filence in her preſence. 


A, E Louers full of fier? 
How comes it then my Verſes are ſo colde? 
And how,when I am nieher, 
And fit occafion wills me to be bolde, 
The more I burne, the more I do defier, 
The lefle I dare requier? 
Al Loue! this is thy wondrous Art, 
To freeze the tongue, and fire the hart, 
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MapriGat XI. 


| Pon her long Abſence, | 18 
5 BF 
| © this moſt wretched and infernall Anguith, I; 
Wherin fo long your abſence makes melanguiſh þ ( 
My vitall ſpirits ſpending, © | ' 

Do not worke out my ending. - +, | | 

Nor yet your long-expeGed ſafe returning,” — FIR 
Lo heau'nly io my hellih torments turning, | V4 
Wrrh toy lo oner-fillme, © = 

- Aspreſently'it kill mee; IX Sith 

wil conclude ,hows'cuer Schooles deceane aman. I! 
'0 1oy, nor Sorroyy, can of life bereaue a man. 
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.* Sonnets, Oder, 


DD m— o ii 
' Phonſeeinghu Face in ber Ee. 


H 


Sar the ſinall worthleſſe Glaſſe of my dimme Eie, 

'} carce ſhewesthe Picture of your heau'nly face, 

- 1.2 Vhich yeteach ſlighteſt turne doth trait deface, 

' 4 gut could, O could you once my Heart eſpie, 

a #.> Yourforme at larye you there engrav'd ſhuld (ce, 
# ; Which, nor by Tume,nor Death canrazed bee, 


o 
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Ppon ber biding her face fom hims 


ns G, E wayling Accents, goe, 
'* Vith my warm teares & ſcalding tcares attended, 
" TotlW'Author of my woe, 
17 nd humbly aske her, why the is offended. 
* Say, Deere, why hide you fo, - 
From him your. bleflcd Eyes, wan 
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Elegies ond Madvrizalls, 
Where he beholdes his F Paradiſe, 


Since he Hides notfrom you il 
His heart, wherein Loues heau'n you may view? | 
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error nfoein} 
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MaDnical XIII. "JF 
Fon ber Beanty and Inconſtancie, 


\Whoſocuer longs to trie, 
Both Loue and Iealoufte, _ | tors 

y faire vnconſtant Ladie let Inmſee,' _ 1 4 } 

ind he yvill ſoone a 1calous Louer bee. $ 


4 


Then he by proofe hallknow, DS, wg 


As I doe ro my Woe, ; 1" 
\ . F* 4. . 
low they make my poore heartat once to dwell, | |||? 
fire and froſt, inheau'nandinhell, | [| F! 
. 4 %+% % 14 nt 
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EISTS=leEnnDiuTeT.s iis 


A Dialogue betweene a Lowers flaming Heart, 


and his Ladies frozen BreafF. 


Hart Shut not (feet Breaſt) to ſee me all of fire, 
* Breai? Flienot(deere Hart) to find me al of ſnowe, 
73, Hart Thy ſnow; inflames theſe flames of my defire, 
#Brea5? And TI defire,Defiers ſweet flames to knoyy. 
Hart Thy Snow n'illhnrt me. 

Erea5t Nor thy Fire will harme me. 

Hart This cold will coole me. 

ws Breast And this heate wil warme me. It 


1 ( 
JHart Take this chaſte fire to that pure virgin ſnow!t, 


Pe _ rc SIE ov 
a F*'s '» ” , wat i 2 


T's. Being novy thus warm'd, Tle n'erc ſeek other fire} ? 

* JH rhou ;ju'ſt more blis tha mortal harts-may know \ 

d [ Breaſt More blifle T rake than Angells can deſire, , 
"8. 1 

, - \ -Leronegriefe harme vs; S, 

Ls ” Þ \Q A:id ler one toy Fill vs: 

Ti Both 4 ogeth 7 < Letoneloue vearme vs; N 

| \ | ( Aid let one death kill ys Tt 

fs «; Wy p 
q | 


Elegier and Maudrigath, = || 


ELxG1s. - IIL. 


For what cauſe he obtaines not his Ladies favour, | 


Deere,why hath my long loue, and faith vnfained, | 
t your faire hands no grace atall obtained? | [ 
| 
Iſt, that my Tocke-hoPdface doth beauty lacke? | 
No : Your (weet Sex, ſweet beauty praiſeth; 
Ours,wit and valour chiefly raiſer. ,,__ -- + {}\1nr 
|t, that my musk. [cifle cloarhs are plaine & blacke? | 
No: What wiſe Ladic lones finenoddies,. «+ [: 


[ec 


| 


With poore-clad mindes, and'rich-clad bodies? | 
{t, that no coſtly gifts mine Agentsare? © © © | 
No: My true Heart which I preſent you, 
Sould more than golde or pearle content you. 
t, Thatmy Verſes want inuention rare? 
No : Ewas nenerskiltull Poe © 55 4 7 
I truely. louey and plainely-ſhowit. ©. . 
, ThatT yaunt, or am effcminate? 
O ſcornefull vices! I abhorre you, 
Dwell fill in Court, the place fir for you. 
© That you feare my loue foone turnesto hate? 
No : Tho ugh di{dair*d, I can hate nener, 
Put lou'd,where once I loue;, loue eucr, 


- ».2 - 
Do _ 
bes 11, eb NaÞ Tees aorÞ0 ei. 


. br je $ onnet!, Oaes, J 
#7 Iſt;Thae your fauours icalons Eies ſipprefle? 
H No: onely Virtue ncuer-fleeping, 
\ Hath yourfaire Mindes and Fodics keeping, 
Iſt, That to many moe Ilone profeſle? . 
Goddeſle, you haue my Hearts @blation; © 
And no Saint elſe lyppes inuocation. 


; 


} 
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( 

d, No, none of theſe: The cauſe I now diſconer; 
No woman loues a faithfull worthy Lover. 
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A Qudtrain, 
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Fyon reward — loue with loue againe, 
fe, my heaw'nT will deeme you, Þ 
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Elegies and Maarigatls. 


Sonnzr IX. 


To 4 werthy Lord (now dead ) vpon preſenting 
him for «a New- yeers-gift with Ceſars 
Commentaries and Corue= 
lis Tacitus. 


Othily, famous Lord, whoſe Virtnes rare, 

Set in the golde ef neuer-ſtain'd Nobilitie, 
And noble minde ſhining in truchumilitie, [ 
Make you admir'de of all that vertuous are: - 
as your Sword with enuy imitates DN | 
Great Cefars Sword in all his deedes victorious, | | 
So yourlearn'd Pen would ftriueto be glorious, ©_ | 
And write your As | prapeith, in forreia Statesg; | | 
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n, Þrifſome one with the deepewit infpur'd,, * | !þ. 
Ofmatchles Tacitus would them hiſtorife, vs 
» | The Ceſers works fo much we ſhouldnotglorifey, || i 
And Tacitus would be much lefle defir'd. - Wi T 
t till your ſelfe, or ſome ſuch put them forth, _ | - } 
cept of theſe as Pictures of your yerth, « $18 
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"Sonnets, Oder, © 


To SAMVEL DANIEL Prince of 
Envliſh Poets, 


Pon hy three ſeuerall ſcrtes of Poefie, 


Liricall, in his Sonnets. 
© Tragicall, in Roſamond and Cleopatra. 
Heroical, in his Ciuill Warres. 


$1 | O Lympiaes matchleſſe Son, whenas he knew I; 
B's How many crowns his fithers ſword had gain, 


With {moaking ſighs, and deep-fetcht ſobs didrew, 


\/ * Andhj | th (caldi 

'} ,Andivs brave cheekes with (calding teares bedew, 
Y, I . Do- 1: Fo ha &; | | Ya nm 

FY *-111:>rhat kingdomes noxy fo feyv remain'd, 


\ 


F 1, ys vitoripus Armero bee obtain'd, 


k & (Learned Daniel) when as thou didſt (ee, 


4: Thon didft (T geſſe) eu'n burne with Tealouſie, 
Leſt Lawrell were not letr enough to frame, 


.. Ancaſt ſufficient for thine endlefſe Name. 


'$  Butas that Pearle of Greece, ſoone after paſt 
In wondrous conqueſts his renowned fire, 
Andothers all, whoſe names by Fame are plac'te 


Inhigheſt ſeate : So hath thy Muſc mo 
Spenſer, and all that doc with hot delire, 
To the Thunder-ſcorning Lawrel-crown _ t 
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nd as his Empires linked force was knovyne, 
When each of thoſe that did. his Kingdoms ſhare, 
he might!'ſt Kings in might did matchalone: 

of thy skill the greatnes thus is ſhowne, 

That each of thoſe, great Poets deemed are, 
Who may inno one kinde with thee compares 


ne ſharde out Greece, another 4faheld, 
And fertile Egypt to a third did fall, 
ut only Alexander all did wield. _ 
2inſoftpleaſing Liricks ſome are $kild, | 
In Tragicke ſome, ſome in Heroicall, - 


But thou alone art matchlcfle in them alL 
d, - 4 ET 3 po 
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"4 : # Three Epitephs 7017 the death of 4 rareC hild 
i148 of fx yeare; old, 
$'Þ 2 
; 4 ' , : | © 

| Vs perfettion, Beauttes wonder, 


of 
2 Natures pride, the Graces treaſure, 

| & Vertnes hope, his friends ſole pleaſure, 

| © © This ſmall Marble Stone lies vnder. 


;Q | 
| | Which is often moyſ vvith teares, 
5 For ſuch loſſe ip ſuch yorg yeares, 
ES Maio ant 


+4 ety Boy, thou artnot dead, 
F prom Earth to Heauen fled, _ 


% baſe Earth was far vokit, 

© | Forthy Beautic, Grace, and Wit. 

Wa" 

Wu th 

+ *Thonaliue on Earth fweete Boy, 
i Had'ſtan Angels wit, andface: 


> And now dead,thou doft cnioy 


| ' TahighHeaucn an Angels place. 
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Elegies and Madrigall:, 


ESPSoiei-Y"ef Ss: 
Ai Inſcription for the Statue 'f 
of D I DO, m | 


'Þ moſt rahappy D rÞ o, 
happy Wite, and more vnhappy Widow! | ' 
ahappy in thy Mate, 1 

Fd 1n thy Louer moſt vnfortunate, 

treaſon th'one was reit thee, i 
treaſon th'other left thee. | ft 
tIcft thee meanes to flic with, 
1s left thee meanes to dic with. 
| F< tormer being dead, 
>»m Brothers ſword thou flicſt; 
« latter being fled, 
' ÞLouers ſword thou dicſt. 


Pit meritare, che conſeguire. 


| Faz, Davyi50th 
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SONNE Ts I, 


Hee demaunds pardon, for lookinx.l ING 


and writi ng. 


EI 
Et not ({weer Saint)let nottheſe lines offend you, | [ 
Nor yet the Meſlage that theſe lines imparte z 
The Meſſage my vnfained Loue doth ſend you, | 
Louc, which your ſelfe hath planted in my harte, | 
or beeing charm'd by the bewitching arte ** © 
: 


Ofthole 1nveagling graces which attend you, 
Loues holy fire makes mee breathe out inparte, 
The neuer-dying flames my breſt doth lend you. 
hen if my Lines offend, let Loue be blamed, — | 
And if my Loue difpleaſe,accuſle mine Eies, © 
If mine Fies (inne, their ſinnes cauſe onely lies | II 
On your brite eies,which haue my hartinflamed | |} 
"PQpuce cies, loue,lines, erre then by your direRtionz- | } | 
xcuſe mine Eies,my Lines, and my AﬀeRtion. ,, - |t} 


tl 


if 
SONNET, |! 


RL Pe WeWe || 
E-1A _ 


SONNET. IL 


Lowe in Ieftice punniſhable only with 
like Lowe. 


IF; BVritmy Lines may notbe held excuſed, 
LY Nor yet my Loue finde fauourin your Eyes, 
| But that your-Eyes as Tudgesſhall be yſed, 1 
5  Euenofthefaultwhich fro themſclues doth rif 
Fs Yer this my humble ſuite do not deſpiſe, 

4 Let mee beeiudged as I ſtand accuſed, 
,, If but my fault my doome doe equaliſe, 
A ' Whater'e itbee, itſhal not be refuſed. 
£ 


* 1} 
v 


And fince my Loue already is exprefled, 
And "57 I cannot ſtand vpon ny 
"x | T freely putmy ſelfe ypon my triall, 
4 Let Juſtice doome 21m I haue confefled. 
':-4 For in my Doome if Tuſtice bee regarded, 
My Louc with Loue againe ſhall bee rewarded. 
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| SoxtrT. III. - 
Hee calls his Eares, Eyes, and Hart 45 witneſſesof hes 
ſweet yoyce, beauty, and inward yertuous 
perfetFions. 


Ayre is thy face,and great thy wits perfeQion, 
So fayre alas, ſo hard to bee exprelt, 
That it my tyred pen fhould neuc. ret, | 
, | It hould not blaze thy worth, but my affeQion, 
? I Yet let me ſay, the Mules make eleQion 
io} Of your pure minde, there tore their neaft, 
NY And that your face is ſuch a flint-hard breaſt, - : 
By force Lereat withoutforce feeles ſubiection. 
Wines mine Eare,rauiſhtwhen you itheares, | 
Witnefle mine Eyes rauiſht yvhen you they ſee, 


Beauty and Vertue, witnefle Eyes and Eares, - ||} 


a7) >. (freer Saint) haueequall ſoucraingntice 
Bur if, nor Eyes,nor Earcs,canprooue it true, 
Witnefſe my Hart,their's none that equzlls you. 
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S ONNET. V. 


|  Prayſeof ber Eyes, evecelling «ll Compariſons, 


5 JBend my wit, but wit cannotdeuile, 
1, Wards fitto blaze-the worth, your Eies cGtains, 
Þ. Whoſe nameles woorth their worthles name dif- 

| For they in worth excced the name otcics. ay 
1.2 Eyes they benot, but worldes in which theſe lies, 
/ + »* More blifle then this wide vyorld beſides cotainsY; 
4 1 Worlds they benot,bur ftarres, vhole influence 

+ _*Qucrmy Liteand Litesftclicities, (raigneslll a 
| {1 Stars they bee nor, but Suns, whoſe preſence driucyr 
7 #Darknes from myght, and doth bright day imparyſy 
* Sans they be not, which outward heate deriucs, 
| But theſe do inwardly inflame my hart. 

Þ SincetheninEarth,nor Heau'n,they equal'd are, 


4  Inuſtconfelle they be beyond compare. 


GA 141 TAArsall, | 


OvDn 1. 


Hi Lady to bee condemned of Ienorance 


or Crueltie. 


S ſhee is faire, ſo faithfull T, 
My ſeruice ſhee, hergrace I merit, 
Her beautie doth my Loue inherit, 
But Grace ſhee doth deny. 
O knowes ſhee not hor much T loue? 
8, Or doth knowledge in her mone 
Us No ſmall Remorce? 
ns For the guilt thereofmuſt lie 
Vpon one oftheſe of force, 
58 Her Tgnorance, or Cruelty 


As thee is faire, ſo cruell ſhee. 
WI owe true loue, but reape diſdaining; 
Her pleaſure ſpringech from my paining, 
$, Which Pitties ſource ſhould 'bec. 
00 well thee knowes how much Tloue, + 
| Yet doth knowledge in her moue, © - © 
No ſmallremorce. « + 
Then the guilt thereof muſt lie 
Vpon this alone of force, { 
ler vndeſerued Cruelty. 


D 


” 


s ſhee is faire, ſowereſhee kinde: 
Ur deeing cruel, could I wauer, 
vne ſhould I,cither win ker fauer, 


Or a new Miſrefle fnde. 
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| But neyther outalas may bee, 


onnets, Oats, 


Scorne in her, and loue in mee, 
So fixed are, 
Yetin whom molt blame doth lie 
Tudge ſhee may, if thee compare 
My loue vnto her Crucltie. 


Soxxer VI. 
Contentien of Laue and Reaſon forlns Hart, 


Eaſon and Loue lately at ſtrife, contended, 
Whoſe Right it was to haue my minds protcQis, 
Reaſon on his de, Natures a? 6 pretended, 
Loues Title was, my Mittrelfe rare perfeRion. 
Of power to ende this ttrite,cach makes cletion, | 
Reaſons pretence diſcourfiue thoughts defended 


But loue ſoon broght thoſe theghrs 1nto ſubietio 


By Beauties troopes, which oa my faint dependcc 
Yet, fince torule the minde was Reaſons dutie, 7 
On this Conditionit by loue was rendred, T 


That endles Praiſe by Reaſon ſ1.ould be tendred 
* As aGue Tribute to her conqueting Beaune. 
Reaſon was pleaſde vvithall,and to loucs Royalty, 


He pledg'de my Hart,as Hoſtagetor ksLoyalty: 
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| Elegies and Madrigalls,” 


SoxkEtrT IIIL. 


That ſhe hath greater power over bis happines 
and life, then either Fortunt, Fate, 
or Starresn 


—_ << 


Et Fate,my Fortune, and my Starres conſpire, 
Tovntly to poure on me their worſt diſgrace ; 
SoI begracious inyour heauenly Face, 
I wey not Fates,nor Starres,nor Fortunes yTIe. 
, | T'is not the influence of Heauens Fire, 
0 Haith power to make me blefied inmy Race, 
Nor in my happineſſe hath Fortune piace, 
Nor yet can Fate my poore lifes d:te expyre. 
T'is your faire Eyes(my Starres) all blifle doo giue, 
Tis your dildaine(my Fate)hath power to kill 
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T'is you (my Fortune)make me happy liue, 
Though Fortune, Fate, & Stars conipyre mine ill, 
Then(blefled Saint)into your fanour take mee, 
: ortune, nor Fate, nor Stars can wretched make me, ! | 
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lt, SonnerT. VII. 
5 | of his Ladies weeping. 


] \ TAJ Hat need Tfay, howit doth wound my breff, 

y By fate to bee thus baniſht from thine Eyes, 
Since your own Tears with me doo Sympathize, 

\- Pleading with ſlowdeparture there to reſt? 

/ Forwhen with floods of teares they were oppreſt, IU] 

/ 1. Ou-rthoſe Tuory banks they did not riſe, 

*t . Tillothcrsenuying their felicities, 

fv Did prefle the forth, that they might there be bleſt, 

* '! Some of which, Teares preſt forth by violence, 

. , -- Yourlippes with greedy kiſſing {trait did drinke: 


And other ſome yawilling to part thence, 


© Tnamourd on your checkes in them did fincke. 
4 And ſome which from your Face vere forc'd away, Þ F: 
In figne of Loue did on your Garments ſtay. St 
| | 
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LI ICI 


SoxxaTe VIII. 


Hee paints out his Terments, 


Ad ect,to my curſed life ſome fauour ſhove, 
| Orle:me not (accurſt) in life remaine, | 
el Letnotmy Senſes ſence gf life retaine, 

Since ſencedoth only yeeld mee ſence of woe. 

For now mine Eyes only your frownes doo know ; 

Mine Eeares heare nothing els but your difdaine, / 
My lips taſte nought pur teares:and;ſmel is paine, | 
t  Baniſhr your lips, whcre 1:dian Odoursgrovy. - ' | 
And my deuoted Rart your Beauries flaue, | 
ec: Feeles nought but ſcorne,oppreſſion, & diſtreſle, | | 
Made eu*nof wretchednes the wretched Caue, !iF 
May,too too wretched for y;Ide wretchedneſle. 
Y, For even fad fighes,as loathing there to reft, 


Strugple for pallage from my Greefe-{wolne breR. q | 
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A dialogue betweene him and his Bave., 


F, 


p 
fi 


T her faire hands how have I prace intreated, 
With prayers oft repeated, 
if Yetſti lmy loue is | wotuwdY 
\Hart let her goe, for ſhee'le not be conuarted. 
y Say, ſhal ſhee goe ? 
Oh no,no,no,no,no. 


© Shee' is moſt faire,though ſhee be marble harted. 


/ [laden oten haue my (ighs declar*de mine anguilh? 
T4 Wherein I dayly languith, 
$i ' - Yetdothſhee ſtill procure it: 
, {Har tlether nn I can not endure it. 
| Say, ſhal ſhee goe? 
| Ohnogno,no,no,no. 
\ Lhee gave the wound, and ſhee alone mult cure it. 
41 
The trickling tears that doaven my cheeks haucfiow- | 
My loue haue often ſhowec 1, (cd, 
| Yer * ul ynkind I proue hers : 
; Hartlether goe,for nought 1 do can moucaher. 
Say, ſhal (hee goc? 
Oh no,no,nono,no. 
* !Though mee ſhee hats, I can not chuſe but lone her. 


f But 
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Elegies and Madrigal, 


But (hall I till a true afletion owe her, 
Which prayers, ſfighs,teares do ſhewherz 
And ſhall hee Rill diſdaine mee ? 
Hart, let hergoe,if they nograce can gaine mee, 
Say, ſhal ſhee goe ? 
Oh 11i0,no, no,no,nd. 
Shee made mee hers, and hers ſhee will retaine | | 


ww ee er Ine VOTER og on 41% 


But ifthe Loue thathath,and ſtill doth burne mee, 
No loue at length returne mee, [ 
Out of my choughtsIle fet her - 
Hart,let her gog, oh hart, I proy thee lerhor; 
Say,ſhal ſhee got ? 
Oh no,no,no,no,no:; {| 


Fixtinthe hart,hovw canthe hart ſorgether. 


But if I weepe and figh,1nd often waile mee, 
Till teares, fighes,prayersfayle mee, 
Shall yer my Loneperſeuer ? | 
Hart,lethergoe, if ſhee will right thee nener. 
Say, ſhal thee goe? 
Oh no,no,no,no.,no 


-  Teares, fighs,praiers faile,burtrue louelaſteth ene: 


Sonnets, Odez, 
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Sownter. IX. 


" | His S johes and Teares are boot leſſe, 


fy Haue entreated, and T have complained, 
'” Thauedif prays d, and prayſe Ilike wiſe gaue, \ 
! Allmeanesto winher Grace I tr yed haue, 
| : & AndſtillI loue, and ill I am difdained. 
\ SolongT haue my Tongue and Pen conſtrained, 
| I To praiſe, diſpraiſe, complaine, and pitty craue, IY 
F 1 That now,nor Tongue, nor Pen,to me her flue 
: | Remaines, whereby her Grace may be obtained. 
[| Wet you(my Sighs)may veargrl mee rejeetc, 


And yee(my Teares)her rocky hart may moue; WA: 


|| Therefore my ſizhes ſigh in her cares my oreeſe, 

Y'? Andinher Hart my Teares imprint my Louc. 

4' Bur ceaſe yaine fighes, ceaſe ceaſe yce fruitles teares, I + 
Teares carinot pierce her Hart, nor fighes tur Earcs- 
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..SONNET-, . X. 


Her Beautiemokes bins loue even jn 


deſpaire. 


VA] OQunded with Greefe,I weepe, & hgh, & plaine,*. 
— Yerneitherplaints,nor Gghs,nor tears do good; | 
Fat all in yameT ftriue againſt the flood, 14 
Gaining but greefefor greefe,& paine for paine, 
Yer <1: in yaine my teares my checkes diftain; 
* | Leaving ingrauen Sorrow where they ſtood; / 
| And JOE my ſighs conſuming yp my blood, © 
For Loue Jeſeru'd” rezpe ed has Diſdaine; ' |! 
Ard though in vaine I knov I beg remorce || 
, & Atyourremorceleſlc harte,more hard then itcele;] | 
Yer, fuch(alas) ſuch is your Beauties force, 
Charming my Sence, that though this hcl] Tfeele, 
Though neither plaints,nor fighs,nor tears ca moue + 


ct mult I ſtil] perſiſt eucr to loue you, (you, || 
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Sonnets, Odes," - 
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SONNBT XI. 
\ Why her Lips yeeld him no words of Comfort. 
{Bp 


'' OF: doo 3 parry ſhee my plants doth reede 
f F Whichin black colors do paint forth my, wo 
? 7] So thatofforce ſhe mult my forrow know; 
And know,for her diſdaine my hart doth bleede. 
And knowledge muſt of Force ſome pity breede, 
2% Whichmakes me hope,the wil fome fauour ſhow 
» $0 Andfrom her ſugred lippes caule comfort florye 
41 Into mine Eares,my hart with ioy to feede. 
' Yetthough ſhe reads,and reading knowes my griefe 
: And knewled ge moues her pitie wy diftrefle, 
''Y: Yer do her lips,ſweet lips, yeeld no relcefe. 
Much do I muſe, but find no cauſe but this, F 
| That in herlips, her heauenly [1ps that blifſe them, 
. jl Her words loth thence to part, ſtay there to kifſe th 
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Sonxntrt. XI1. | | 


Compariſon of hs Hart to a Tempeſt = | 
0 beaten Ship. | | 


ef ] Ikea Sea-tofſed Barke with tackling ſpent, 
And Starres obſcur'd his watry iornies guide | 
By lowd tempeſtueus windes and raging tide, | | 
From vaue to vaue with dreadtull fury ſent, | 
Fares my poore Hart ; my Hart-ſtrings beingrent, 
| Andquitedilabled your fierce wrath to bide, 
Since your faire cies my Stars th&lelues do, hide [| 
Clouding their light in frovwncs and diſcontent. js 
For from: your frovens do fpring my (ighes & teares. th 
Teares flow like ſeas,& ſighcs like winds do bloe if! 
Whoſe toyned rage mot violently beares ; 
My TempcR-beaten hart from woe to woe. 
And if your Eyes thine not that I may ſhun it, 


On Rocke,deſpaire,my hghes,and teares wilrun it | 
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ELEGIE, F 
7 his Lady, who had vowed i rginitie. 


v'N asmy hand my Penon Paperlaies, flo 
My trembling hand my Pen from Paper ftaies, (j, 
eſt that thine cies which ſhiningmade me loue you 
Should frowning on my ſure,bid ceaſe to moue you, U\; 
0 that I fare like one at his wits end, _ 7 Py 
Hoping to gaine,and fearing to offend, T! 
bi: leaferh Hope,the ſame Diſpaire miſlikes, Fo 
vV ache pe'fers down,thoſe lines oefpair ourſtrikes, {1 
$0 that my nurfing- murthering Pen affords,” * fir; 
{ A Graueand Cradleto my new-borne words. An 
$8ur whiPt hke clowds tofſt yp and downethe ayre, 7 ,, 
1 [racked hang twixt Hope and ſadde Deſpaire, 
Yeſpaire is beaten yanguiſht from the geld, 
And vnto cong ring Hope my Hare doth yeeld. | 
| 


For when mine cies vnpartially are fixed, 

, Dn thy Roſe cheekes with Lillies inrermixed, 

* And onthy forchead like a cloude of ſnovy, Fora 

Recon ynder vehich thine eics like Sunnes do how, JO. . 

TAnd all thoſe partes which curioufly domecte, * BQ.. 
Drers: thy 12rge-ſpreading haire un pretty teete, Mie... 
Yer looking on : them all, diſcerneno one, oe 

| That owes no: homage ynto Cupid; T hrone; Cl. % 

Then Chaſtitic (me thickes)no claime tould lay ;.- 

- Tottis faire Realme, v nder Loues deepeer s {way- ; 

" -or onely tothe Queene of amorous pleaſure 

| rrns thy Beauties tributary treaſure; 

| Treafu; regwhich doth more than ihoſcriches pleaſe. 


For 
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Elepiet and Madriralls, 
For which men plow long furrowes in the Seas. 
I: you were wrinckled olde,or Natures ſcorne, . 
Or timeyour beautics colours had ont-worne;' 
Or were you mewed vp fromgazing cies, 
Like to a cloyſtred Nunne,which ling, dies: | 
Then might you waite on Chaſtities pale Queene, 
Not being faire, or being faire, not ſcene, 
But you are faire,ſo paſfing paſſing faire, 
That loue T muſt, though louing | deſpaire, 
For when I ſaw your eies (O cutſed blifle!) 
Whoſe light I would not laue, nor yet would mille, ' 
(For tis their light alone by which I live, 
And yet their finhe alone my deaths wound giue.) 
Looking ypon your heart-entangling looke, 
Tlike a heedelefſe Bird was ſnar'de and tooke, 
I: lies not ingur will to hate or loue, 
For Natures influence our v+!!] doth moue. 
And loue of Beauty Nature hath innated, 
In Harts of men when firſt they were created, 
For eun as Riuers to the Occan runne, 

2:turning backe,from whence they firſt begunne; 
Or as the Skie about the Earth doth wheetle, 
Or giddy ayre hike to a Drunzard reele, 

2 with the courſe ot Nature dorhagree, 

| 2at Ezes which Beauties Adamant dolce, 

dtould on AﬀeRions line trembling remayne, 
[ra:-ſubic&-like eying their Soueraigne, 
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*of mine Eies you alſo could bercaue me, Ji l 
, ©: v0u alrcady of my hart deceiue me, 5k 1 
: could thut yp my rauifhreares, throughwhich C2 

F +4 You LY 
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Sonnets, Oades, 


| You hikewiſe did m'inchannted Heart bewitch, 


Orhad in Abſence both theſe illes combinde;z 


| (For by your Abſence I am deafe and blinde, 


And, neither Eares, nor Eies in aught delight, 
- Butin.your charming ſpeach,and gratious {ght) 


| To roote ont Loue all meanes you can inuent, 


- Wereall butlabour loft, and time il] ſpent, 


For as the ſparkes being ſpent,which her procure, 
The kre doth brightly-burning fill endure: 
Though Abſence fo your ſparkling E:es remone, 
My Hart Rillburnes in endles flames ot Loue. 


Thenſtrive not gainſt the ſtreame,to none effect, 
But let duc Loue yeeld Lone a due reſpect. 

Nor ſeeke to ruine yhat your {elfe begunne, 

Or looſe a Knot that cannot be vndone. 

Bur ynto Cupids bent conforme your will, 

For will you,nill you, I muſt love you fti.L 

But if your Will did (vimme with Reaſons tide, 
Or followed Natures never-erring guide, 

It cannot chuſe but bring you ynto this, 

To tencer that which by you gotten is. 

W hy were youfaire to be beſought of many, 

If you live, chaſte, notto be vwonne of any? 

For if that Nature loue to Beantie offers, 


' And Beauty ſhunne the loue that Nature proffcts 


| Then, either vniuſt Beauty is too blame, 


' Andbe vnrlowude, then Nature is vnulſt. 
 Vauwuſtly then Nature hath hcartes created, 
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With ſcorne to guench a fawfull kindlcd flame, 
Orelſfe vnl2whully if tone we muſt, 


The 


A 


E legies and MAarigals. 


And flattering them with a faire-ſceming ill, 
To poyſon them with Beauties ſugred Pill. 


Thinke you that Beanties admirable worth 

Was to no end, or idle end brought forth? 

No, no; from Nature nener deede did paſſe, 

But it by wiſedomes hand ſubſcribed was. 

But you in vaine are faire, if faire, not viewed, 
Or being ſcene, mens hearts be not ſubdewed, 
Or making each mans heart your Bezutics thrall, 
You be enioyed ofnoone at all. > 
For as the Lions ſtrength to ſeize hispray, 

And fearefull Hares lightfoote to runne away, 
Are 2s an idle Talent but abuſed, 

And fruitleflc had, if had, they be nor vſed, 

So you in vaine haue Beauties bonds to ſhow, 

By which, mens Eies engaged Hearts do owe, 

If Time ſhall cancell them before you gaine 
Th'indebted Tribute to your Beauties raigne, 


But if (theſe Reaſons being vainely ſpent) 

You fight it out to the laſt Argument; 

Tell me but how one Body canencloſe, 

As louing fricnds two deadly hating focs. 

Put when as Contraries are mixt together, 

The colour made,doth difter much from either. 
WhiPſ mutually at ſtrife they doc impeach 

The glofle and luſtreproper ynto each. 

So, where one body ioynt!y doth inueſt 


An Angells face,and cruell Tygres breſt, 
& .YQ 


ol 
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There toloue moſt, where moſt their lone is hate, Y| 


Sonnets, Oar, 


Ly Mo dieth both Allezeance and Command, 
| For ſelf-deuided kingdomes cannot ſtand. 
| if j Bur as a Child that knowes not what is what, 
' Now craueth this, and now affeteth that, 
| | And hauing, weyes not that which he requires, 
'But is vopleaſde, euen in his pleaſde deſires; 
'F , Chaſte Beauty ſo,both will, and will not hane, 
tal ' Theſelf-ſame thing i it childiſhly doth crane: 
+ And wanton-like,now Loue,now Hare affe&eth, 
; And Louc,or Hate obtain'd asfaſt negleQerh. ] 
| So (like the-W ebb Penelope did weaue, 
Which made by day,ſhee did at night ynreave) 
X ' Fruitlefle aﬀ-dions 'endlefle thretdeis ſpunne, 
, At one ſelfe inſtant twiſted, and vndone, *' F 
all Nor yet is this chaſte Beauties greateſt il, 
| For where it ſpeakethfaire,it there doth kill. 
| 'A Marble hart ynder an amorous looke,' 
\n Is of a mos, baite the murthering kooke: WI: 
br from a Lad? ics ſhining-frowning Eyes, | | 
I Deaths ſable Darte,and Cypids Arrow flies. 


| 
; 


L Ab cince then,from Chaſtity and Beanty ſpring, | 
-Such: muddy ſtrezms,vvherc each doth raign as kihz} 
'Let Tyrant Chaſtities y lurped Throane, © 
Bee made the ſeate of Beauties grace alone; 
jAnd let your Beauty bee with this ſuffi z? % 
That my harts Cittie is by it ſurpriz'd: 
\Raze not my Hart,nor to your Ecauty raiſe, | 
| {Blood-puilded Trophees of your Beautiesprailey 
For wileft Conquerors doo Townes defire, | 
JOn honourable termes and not with fyre. 
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Elegies and 1, igal(s. 
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SennzT. XI11. 
That he cenmt leaue to loye,though commanded, | 


Ow can my Loue inequitie bee blamed, 
Still ro importune though ir ne'r obrayne;z 
Since though her face and voice will merefraine, | 
Yet by her Voyce and FaceI am inflamed? . 
For when(alas)her face with frovenes is framed, | 
Tokill my Loue,but to rcuiue thy payne; _ | _»- 
And when her voice commands, but all in yayneg 
That lone bogh leaue to be, and to bee named, 
Her Syren voyce doth ſuch enchantment moue, 


And thogh ſhe frown,eu'nfrowns ſo louely make] ] 
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| 
t 
That T of force am forced ſtill to lone ; (here(f ot 
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Since then I muſt, and yet can notforſakeher, FF: 
My fruitles praie1s ſhall ceaſe in vaine to mouc her, || 


bi 
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But wy dcuoted Hart nc*re ceaſe to moucher, * | 


" 
, 
#1 lf 
nn 
* = 
1 | 
E © ET 
.. 


Fo mnets : Odes i 
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SoxnNnEtT. XIIIT. 


He defpres leaue to write of his Lowe. 


| 
F MV my deuoted Heart defift to loue her? 
iy No, loueImay,but I may not confeſſe it. 


"* 'Had I no pento ſhevw that I approue her, 
© WerelI toogue-tide thatT might not addreflc it, 


What harder thing than loue, and yer depreſle it? 
Loue moſt conceaP'd,doth moſt ir {5lfe diſconer. 


L 4 
: 
m 


2$ InPliines and Prayr'es vnfained to expreſſeit, | ] 
+ * YetconldInot my deepe affteion coner. 

1 | Had I no pen, my very teares would ſhovv it, | 
{+ Which write my true affeftion in my face. ) 
: ' WereTtong-tide, my fighs wolf make her knovy 

it . Which witnes that T grieue at my diſgrace. (it, 


*1 Since then, though filent, T my love difcouer, 
:|;Qler my pen have leaue to ſay, I loucher! 
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Quid pluma leuins *Puluis: Quid puluere? Fentuss 
Quit vento? Mulier, Quid muliere? Nyhil, 


Tranſlated thus; 


Vi is lighter thana Feather, 
And the Winde more light than eather. 


But a Womans fickle minde, 


More than Feather,DuRt,or Winde. 
W. D. 
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FONETS, ODES, ELEGIES ' 
aud other POESIES. 


Splendidis longum valedico mug, 


ANOMOS. 
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and ot er Poeſier. 
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III. Sonnets for a Proeme to the 
Poems following. 


That Lowe onely made him a Poet, and that al 
ſortes of Verſes , both in Rime and Mea- 
ſure, agree with hu Lady. 


SoxxisrT LI. 


Ome men, they ſay,are Poets borne by kinde, 
And ſuck that ſcience from their mothers breſt: 
An eaſfie Arte that comes with fo great reſt, 
And happy men to fo good hap aſliznde. 
In orig 5d of praiſe Lomas minde, 
To clime with paine Parnaſſus double creſt: | 
Some, hope of rich Rewardes hath fo pofleſt, * / 
T hat Gold,in Caſtall Sands they ſeeke to finde, 1 
Me, neither Nature hath a Poet made, | 
Nor loue of Glory mou'de to learnethe trade, 1 
Nor thirſt of Golde perſwaded for to write; TV; 
For Natures gracesare too fine for mee, -q 
Praiſe hike the Peacockes pride herelfero fee, WY 
Deſire of Gaine the baſcit windes delight. wh 


v, 
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SONNET. II. 


TEE mou'd methen? ſay Lone,for thou cift te], 
Of theeTIlearn'd this Skill, it s&111 I have: 

* Thou knowlt the Muſe,vvhoſe help I alwais crauc 

14 {7 Tsnoneof thoſethaton Parzaſſis dwell. 

4 My Muſe is ſuchas doth them all excell, 

2£' , Theyallto her alone their cunning gaue, 
\ + To fing, to'dance, to play, to make {o braue; 
17 O 
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{F Thrice threefold Graces her alone befell. 
4 # From her do flow the ſtreames that water mee, 
A. [ Hers 1 is the praife,if I a Poet bee; 

Her only looke both will and $kill doth eiuec. 
1401 {* bat ns then if I thole lawes retuſe, 
| | }:4Which other Poers mtheir making vie, 
\ ſ \ Since by herlookes I write,Ly exkich I liue? 
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and other Poſes. 
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SONNET. III. 


THus am I free frem lawes that other binde, 
Who diuerle verſe to diverſe matterframe;- 

All kinde of Stiles doo ſerue my Ladies name, | 
What they jn all the world, inher I finde. y 

The lofty Verſe doth ſhew her noble minde, 
By which ſhce quencheth Loues enraged flame, - 
Sf Liricks ing her heauenly beauties fame, 
The tender Elege ſpeakes her pitry kinde, 

In mournefull Tragicke Verſe for her I die, 

In Comicke thee reuiues me with hereye, 

All ſerue my Goddeſle bothfor mirth and mone, 
Each looke ſhe caſts doth breede both peace & ſtrife; 
ch word ſhe ſpeakes doth cauſe both deans life, TY 

Outot my ſelte I liue in her alone{ 4} 


was L 


Where his Lady heepes hy hart. 


Weete Loue, mine only treaſure 
; © Forſeruice Jong vnfained, 

| Whereinl nonght haue oained, 
| Vouchſafe this little pleaſure, 
Totell mee in what parte, 


My Lady _ my Harte, 


» My | Like gay nets yntwined, 
i = Which fre and art haue fined, 
+ Her thrall my hartT render, 
'4 Foreuerto abide 


With locks ſo dainty tide. 


'4 Tf in her Eyes ſhee binde it, 
 |.4 Wherein that fire was framed, 
4,8: By which it is inflamed, 
11.41 dare not looke to finde it; 
I only with it hight, 
To lee that oleaſant light. 


| : But if her Breaſt haue dained 
' With kindnes to receme it, 
| Tam content to leaue it, 
$ & Though death thereby were gained; 
70; Then Lady take your ovne, 
That liucs for you alone. 


it i | © Sonnets, Odes, Elenies, 
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and other Poeſies. 
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To ber Eyes. 


:Aine would Ilearne of thee thon murth'ring Eie, # 
Whether thy glance bee fire, orelfe a dart: | 
For with thy looke in flames thou mal*it mee fris, | 
And with the ſame thou ftrik'ſt mee to the hart. | 
Picrft with thy lookes T burne jn fire, 

| 


And yet thoſe lookes I fill deſire. | 


The flie that buzzeth round aboutthe flame 
Knows not(poore Soule)ſhe gets her death therby, 
I ſce my death, and ſeeing, ſeeke the ſame, > | 
And ſeeking, finde, and finding, chuſe to die, | 
That when thy lookes my life hane flaine, 
Thy lookes may giue mee life againe. 


Turne then to mee thoſe ſparkling Eyes of thine, 
And with their fry glances pierce my hart. 
Quench not my light, leſt I in darknes pine, 
Strike deepe and {pare nor, pleaſant is the ſinart. 
So by thy lookes my life bee ſpilt, 
Kill mee as often as thou wilt. 
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Sonnets, Oaes, Elepres, 
Ovrs. II. 


The more fawour he obtaines, the mare 
be deſires. 


we ſoone may rater vvipe me dric, 
And hre my heateailay, 

*' As you with fauourof your eye, 

Make hotte deſire decay: 

”. The more I haue, 

"i if The more I crauc; 
The more I crauc, the more deſire, 

N As piles of wood encreaſe the fire. 


*K1 heſenceleſle Rone that from on hic 
| Delicends to Earth belovy, 
* Withgreater haſte it ſelfe doth plies 
ji y 2 he lefle ithathto gOe: 

So feeles dehire 

i 4 | Encreaſeof fie, 
4 's! That ſtill with greater force doth burne, 
"AF T1ll all into it ſclfe it turne. 


The greater fauour yon beftory, 
\ Thefiveerer my delizhe; 
| And bydclight Dehire doth grow, 
And growing gathers might. 
WO Thelefle remaines, 
Pq | | [The more my paines, 
'To ſee my ſelfe ſo neere the brinke, 
4 'And yer my fillI cannotdrinke. | 
4 
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(30 
Tic faireſt Pearles that Northerne Seas do breed, | 3 
For prerious ſtones from Eafterne coaſts are ſold, | 
Nought yeelds the earth that fro exchange is freed, 
Gold 4 es, and all things valew Gold. | 
Where goodnes wants anequall change to make, | 
There greatnes ſerues,or numberplace doth take» 


Lowe the onely price of Loae: 


. 
| 
| 
| 


| 
No morrtall thing can beare ſo hie aprice, | 
But that with mortall thing it may be bought, | 
The corne of Sicill buies To welterne lpice, 
French vine of vs; of them our cloth is lought. 
No pearles, no gold,no ftones,no corne,no ſpice, 
No cloth,no yine,for loue can pay the price. pl 


What thingis loue,whichneught can counteruaile?!! T7; 
Notzhet ue it ſelfe, eu'n ſuch a thing is Loue. | 
Al worldly wealth jn worth 2s bedoch fagje, 
As loweſt earth doth yeeld to heaw'n abone. 
Divine is Loue, and ſcorneth worldly pelte, 8 
And canbe bought with nothing, bur wich ſclte.77 $'? 


+4 % 


Such IT the price my louing heart would pay, 

ouch is the pay thy Lone doth claime as cue. 

Ihy dueis Loue, which I (poore I) afliy, 

lo yaine aflay to quite wit triendthiptrue: 
Irucis my louc,and true thalleucr bce, 
And trucſt lougs farre tao baſefor thee. 
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Jonnets, Oaes, Elegies, 


3-7} Loue but thy (clfe, and loue thy (elfe alone, 
©] For ſauethy ſelfe, none can thy loue requite: 
# 1! All mine thouhaſ, but all as good as none, | 
| '! My (mall deſartmuſt take a lower Hight. 


ph © Yetifthou wiltyouchſafe my hart ſuch blis, 


; \- Acceptittor thy Priſaer ar it1s, 
| 


if 
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i 
| As _ Hy Hart arraioned of T7 heft, and acquitted. 


FRY. 
Fi MY Hart was found within my Ladies Breſt, 


Cloſe couchr for feare that no ma might him ſee, 
Y 


- 
"# 
_- 
ME 


17: On whom ſulpe& did ferne a ſtraight Arreſt, 

i] And Felon-like hee mult arrajgned bee. 

What could he meane fo cloſelythere to ſtay, 
Bur by deceit to ſteale her hart away? 


3 
4 
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My Miſtreſſe ſelfe cheefe Tudge to heare the caule; 

{ Th'EnditemCt read,by which his blood was ſought, 
*\ That he(poore hart)by ſtealthhad broke the lawes: 
1 | HisPleawas ſuch as cach man might deſcry, 

3 þ Forgraccand ruth were readin euer Eye, 


{That ſore purſude by mee that ſought his blood, 
At! Becauſe lo oft his preſence I did mis, 
RE. » Whilt 
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and other Poeſiet. © 
Vhil'{t, as he ſaid, he Iabour'd for my good: 


He, voyd of helpe to haue his harmes redreſt, 
Tooke SanQuary within her ſacred breſt. 


Thegentle Tudge that ſaw his true intent, 

And thathis cauſe did touch her honor neere, 

Since he from me to her for ſuccour went; 

That ruth may raigne , where rigour did appeere, 
Gaue ſentence thus ; that if he there vwould bid 


Thatplace was made the guiltles hart to hide. 
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Tine Eyes fo bright 
Bereft my fight, 
When firſt I viels thy face. 
So nov my light 
Is turn'd to night, 
I Th from place to place. 
n guide me of thy kindenefle, 


I blefle my Hlindeneſſe, 
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Sonnets; Oats, Elepies 


DPHALEVCIAKS, I. 


; {5 FImenor place did I want, what kcld me tongtide? 


| 3 


j l "þ When with freedomeT might recount my tormcts, 


| i And pleade tor remedy by true lamenting? 
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Deadly Sweetnes. 


&'Vcet thoghts,the food on which I feeding ſterug 
> q; * Sweettears,tae drink that more avgmets my thiri 
-* + Sweeteies,the ſtars by which my courf coth tierue 
3% {Peer hopc,my death,yvhigh vaſt my life ar firit. NF 
+ 4 1 Sweet thoughrs,fveer teares,frveer hope, ſyycet + 


; 44, p How chance that death in{fivectnes lies (cies, 
\ 4 . - 
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end other Pocfes.. 


MaprRiGat Il. #4 
e? Feroal Loue. 


[F Loue be made - words,a$ woods of Trees 
Who more belou'd then 1? | 
{loue de hotte where true defire doth freeze ; 
Who more then the doth fric? 
\re droanes that make no hony counted Bees? 
Is running water dric? 
5 thata gaineful] , that has nofres, 
' Hee line that dead doth lic?. i 
Vhat elſe bur blinde is he that nothing ſees, © | 
But deafe thathearesno crie? | j 7 
Snch is her yowed loue to mee, Fo 
Yet muſt I thinke it true to bee. 
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L aajes eyes, ſerve Cupid both for Darts 
and Fire. | ws 
ug mt} 
rh Ft haue T mus'd the cauſe to finde, ball 2! 
Why Loue in Ladies cies doth dyell- {0 11:% 
| Yiboughr, becauſe himlelfe was blinde, Sl! 
+ ce looke that they ſhould guide him yell, 
£5, Andfure his banal but fel dome failes, 
For Loue by Ladies eyespreuailes, 
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Sonnet: , Odes, Elegies, 
1 But Time,at laſt,hath taught me wit, 


Fi: 


* Although I bought my wit t full deere, 
I P , 
W For by her Eies my heart is hit, 
15 *D th d though n 

'Deepe is the wound though none a appeere, 
IF Their glauncing beames as darts he throwes, 
I if BE And ſure he hath no ſhaftes but thoſe, 


: Þ maſde to (ee their cies ſo bright, 
tAnd little thoughe they had beene fires | 
* "I oa2:de ypon them with delight, $6373 | 
wo > Bur that delight hath bred defire; ; 
*£| © Whatbetterplace can Loue require, 

| Than that ad 2c grow both ſhafts and "=Y 


| 
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11 Toues Contrarieties, 
y'> A 
] F Smile ſometimes amids my greatelt griefe, 
| | 1] * Notfor Dclight,for thatlong ſince is fled, Y 


| | TDeſpairedidſhutthe Gate avaink Releefe, 6, 
|}. "When Love, at fiſt, of death the ſentence read. JD 
; But yet] ſmile ſometimes in midſt of paine, 
vB To thinke what toyes do tofle my troubled head. 

4 | 'T Hoyymoſt I wiſh, thatmoit I thould tefraine, T 
''B And fecke the thing that leaſb[longrofinde, FT 
# And finde the wonnd by which my heart! is {12106 YE 

Yetwant both skill and will to calc my hp 
3111 


mE_GARAOEG,OUOT YT ERNMIIT: 


WKY. 


IL and ather Poefier. 


Againft my will T burne withfree conſent, 
Ilive in paine,and in my paine delight, 
Icry for death, yet am toliue content, 

I hate the day, yetneuer wiſh for night; 

I freezefor colde,and yet refraine the fires 
[ long to ſee, and yetI ſhunne her gh, 

I ſcalde mn Sunne, and yetnoſhade defire, 
[line by death, and yetTI wiſhto dieg 
Ifeele no hurte, and yetfor help enquire, 


I Gie by le, and yetmy life detie, / b 


Hen, cogor Vot? nefcius eſſe mer. 


— 
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ODpz TIIL 


EGre and Hope haue mou'd my minde, 
To ſeekefor that I cannot fnde, 
Aſured faith in woman- kinde, 
And louewith lone rewarded; 
Selfe-loue, all but himſelfe difdaines, 
ouſpe as chiefeſt virtueratgnes,: »/ 
» NPclire of change vnchang'd remaines,..} - 


50 lightis Loue-regarded, 


Truefriend(hip is a naked name, 
Thatadle braines inpaſtime frame, 
1 FExueames are alwayes worthy blame, 
Enough 1s common kindnes. 
Tn 


_ 
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Sounets,” Odes, Etegier, 


I What Hoods of teares do Lovers ſpend? ,. » 
[! IWhat fighes from out their hearts they ſcud? 
| | 1How maby, may, and will not mend? 

i -* _ Loucisawiltullblindnefle. _ 
Whats the Lonethey ſo delire?- - |, 
; ' Like lone for loue, and <qualbfire; | 

; b4 \Good loving wormes, which loue require, 
" 1 And know nat when they haue it. 

& Hs Louec in wordes? faire CO may faine. 
' Us Love in lookes? ſweet lookes are yainez « 
' Both theſe in common kindnes raigne, 
? Yetfeyy ornoneſo crauc it, 


——_———— 


4 
! 
n 


| Erhou woauld(t be Jou'de, and that of one, 
E-or vice?thou-mailt (e the loue of none: 
A 


4 


' 
th. 
t -or virtue? why of her alone? 


; 

Kt 

l + Ifay ſomore, ſpeake you thatknow the truth, 
1 I ty great lou be aupht but heate of youthd 


_ 


: 
: 
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WV SETTING. 


MapRiGaTt LIT. 


1 He onely is the pride of Natures skill: 


Innonc, but her, al Graces friendly mcete, 
' $nall, aueher, may Cupid have his will, 
1 'B y none, bur her, is Fancy vnder feete. 
\ | Moſt ſtrange of all, ber praiſe i$ in her want, 
Ber Heart thar ſhould be fleſh, is Adamant. 
Laudo quod luxe3. 


LSreLSE 


and other Poeſies, 


” 6b 7 1. 299 E_ACCETAUCLET ITT (10 


\loothe arethy lookes, ſo-is the deepeſt ftreame: 
Softare thy lippes, fo is the ſwallowing Sand. 
aire is thy Gght, but like vnto a dreame; - 
weetis thy promiſe, but it wil not ſtand. 
Smooth, foft,faire, ſweet,to the that lightly tuch, ' 
Rough, hard, foule, ſorvre to them that take too 
. | F (much, 
hy looks ſo fmoothe have drawne away my fight. | 
\'ho would hauethoght that hooks could fo be hid? | 
[ty lips ſo ſoft haue trerted my delight, . 
zetoreT once ſuſpeRed what they did. 
T ay face ſo faire hath burnt mce with deſire, © - 
Thy wardes ſo fweete were belloywes forthe fire, 


\nd vet T loue the lookes that made me blinde, 
\nd like ro kifle the lippes that fretmy life, 
nneate offire an caſe of heate I finde, | 
nd oreateſt peace int midit ofgreareft Kecife/: ! 7 
Ihatifmy choice were now to make againe, 
! would not have'this iop without this pane. 


Sonnets, Oats, Elegter, 


Prartevciacks Il, 


If 4 
: ] 


| q q L-JOw,or where have I loſt my ſelfe? ynhappy! 


[ 


- Death and life I receine her Eyes beholding; 
7 -Deathand lifeI rcfuzenor in beholding, 
T5 {So that,dead or alive I may behold them. 


% 


- 
' d L'txvor in rymmng Phaleuciacks. 
1 


F ] MV not, Lady,toreadc ſo ſtrange a Meeter; 

7 Strange griete,ſtrange remedy tor eaſe requiret, 
; -When ſweetToy did abound, I vvritt the freeter, 

| zNovw that weareth away,my Mule retirerh: 

In you lyes it alone to cure my ſadnefle, | 
And therewith to reniuc my hart with gladnefi} 


SoN 
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SoONNET. ILL 


\ Rongde by DeſireT yeelded to diſdaine, 
Who call'd reuenge to worke my ſpite therby. 

Raſh was Reuenge and {ware defire ſhould die. 
No price nor prayer his prey might obtaine, 

Downe to my Harrin rage hee haſtes amaine, 
And ſtops each paſiage leſt Defire ſhould fie 
Within my Eares di{dainfull words did lie, 
Proud lookes did keepe mine Eyes with ſcornfull 

Defire that earſt but fickred inmy breſt, _ (traine. 

of 41d wanton-like now. prickt,now gaue me reſt, 

"Y For feare of death ſunke deeper in my hatr. 

There razgnes he noyw,and there will raigne alone, - | 

Defire is 1ealous, and giues part tonone, Fl 


Ore 


Nor hee from mee,nor I fromhim can ſtart. 
' 
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That he is vackangeable, | 
ne loue of chage hath chig'd the world nonl] 4) 
And nought is counted good, but whar is {trang ; > 
New things waxe olde,olde new,all turne about, ' 
ef$2d all chings change excepr the loue of change. 
YerfeeleI nor this loue of change in mee, 
»x< >utas Iam, fo will I alwayes bce. 


*Y 


= 
LD 


Fomnnets, Oats, Slegres, 


} j | For who can change that likes his former choice, 
#7 1 Who better with, that knoyes he hath the beſt? 

i | 1 How canthe heart in things ynkeowne reioyce, 
ih. | 1 Ifioy well tride can bring no certaine reſt? 

4: ! © - Mychoyce is made,change he that liſt for mee, 
[ " | Such as Iam,fuch will I alwaies bee. 


- l 


*i.8t ; 
# | ! Whoener chang'd,and not confeſt his want? 


k / 


3... And who confett his want,and nor his voc? 
fy Then change who liſt, thy woe ſhall not be ſcant, 


Within thy ſelfe thou feedit thy morrtall foe. 
* Change calls for change,no end,no eaſefor thee, 
Then, as Lam, ſowill I alwaics bee. 


-# 
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reies confeſle they have their wiſhed fight, 
cart affirmes it feeles the lone it ſought, 
e inward thoughts are fed with true Jelicht, 
ich full conſent of conſtant toy hath wrought, 
ad full Content defiers no Change to ſec, 


Then,as I am,fo will Ialwayes bee. 


"2 ® Tthen(my Hart)and keep thine olde delight, 
7] + hichlike the Phenix waxeth yong each day: 
*'] Each houre preſents nevv pleaſure to my fight, 
More cauſe ofioy increaleth eu'ry way. 

 * _ Truelone with aze doth daily cleerer ſee, 


| ; 


' 3 Then,asI am, fo wil alwayes bee. 
, bt What pain'd faire Creſſide by her faithleſle change, 


= 


: y Butlofle of fame, of beauty, health,and life? 
i | 


Markt 
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ad other Poehes. + 


"FN 
: | I, 


Marke Jaſ-s hap, that ener lou'de rorange, 

That loft his children, and his princely wife. 
Then Change farewell, thou artno Mate for me, |} 
But,as I am, ſo will I alwayes be. | 


: 


Ilaman aulire. 
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Toh Eies, 
© | 
Nhappy Eies, the cauſers of my paine, 

That to my foe betray'd my ſtrongeſt hold, _ | 
herein, he like a Tyrant now doth raigne, = {| 
ind boaſts ofvinning that which treaſon ſolde.” | 118 

oo late you call fo Fel of me inyaine, - i 
d; bf | 


hom Loue hath bound in chaines of maſſe gold 
he teares you ſhed increaſe my hote defire, ' 
s water on the Smithic kindles fire. 

The fighs that from my Heartaſcend, 
ike yinde diſperſe the flame throughout my breſt, 
© part is left to harbour quietreſt, 

I burneinfire,and do not ſpend; 
Like him,vhoſegrowing mav, 


The vulture ſill doth gnaw. 


i 
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onners, Oaes,-Elegies, 
ODpz ITITL: 


Ppon vs/iting his Lad) by Moon-lihe. 


* |: *THenight ſayall, was madeforreft, 
>  Andlofayl], bur notfor all: 
| |} Tothem thedarkeſt nights are beft, | 
44 + Which giue them leaue aſlcepe'to fall: 


q 


xi 

4 PutTthatſcekemy reſt by light, 

| | Hate flecpe,1nd praiſe the clcereſt night, 
+ 4 Bright was the Meone, as bright as day, 

| And Penasgliſtred inthe Welk, 


s 4 | Whoſe light did leade the ready way, 
bY 11 } That brought mee tomy wiſhed cefl ' 


- 


; 17% &  Theneachofthemencreaſt their light, 
; R While I inioy'd her heauenly fight. 


| Ir 1 Would Phebetayre Endimion inde? 
MR MN Would Penus ſee Adonis hunt? . 
'*$:7} Nono,vou feared by her ſight, 


1 o 
'] Toloole the prayſe of Beauty bright. 


| Say; gentle Dames, what mou'd your minde 


 p. 7 At laſt,for ſhame you ſhrunke away, 
' 77 $ And thought toreauethe world of light : ; 
*' Then ſhone my Dame with brighter ray, | 


s 
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OM Gawain wool 


- e#d other Poefier. - 


Fpen her Abſence. 


Tac ſummer Sun that ſcalds the groid withheate, |; 
And burns the Graſſe, & dries the Riuers ſoufce, l 

With milder beames,the fartheſt earth doth beate, *' 

Vhen through the frozen Gote he runs his courſe. | 
The fire that burnes what euer comes te hand, 


Doth hardly heate.that fartheſt off doth ſtand, 


Not ſo, the heate that ſets my heart on fire, 

y diſtance, flakes, and lers me coole againe: 

But ill, the farther off, the more deſire, 
he abſent fire doth burne with hotter paine, 
My Ladies prelence burnt me with defire, 
Her abſence turnes me into flaming fire. 


Vhoſo hath ſeene the flame that burneth bright, 
py outward colde in narrovy roome ſuppreſt, th 
ncreale inheate and tage with greater might, 
lay ghefle what force of fire torments my breſt: 11 i 
0 run the {welling ſtreames with double force, j'* 
Where locks or au are ſet to ſtay their courle, 


or when my heart percein'dher parting neere, 85 
y whoſe ſweere ſight he liues that elſe ſhould die, II ? 
t cloafde it ſelfe,to keepe thoſe beames ſo cleere, I! 
hich from her looke had pierſt it through the Ei. ! | 
Z he firy beams whichxyould breake out fo faine, ,Þ* * 
Ly ſeeking yent ,encreaſe my burning paine. | WW, 
| CU Burt {> 


ELLE IT 


Sonrets, Oaes, Elegier, 


|} Butifmy Deere returne aliue,and found, 

\f/} Thattheſemine eyes may ſee her beautie brighe, 
My Hart ſhall ſpread withioy that ſhall aboung, 
And open wide,receiuing cleerer light. 

© Shee ſhall recover that which I poſleſle, 

;- AndI hereby enioy no whit the leile. 


OLE ICT TTL ELLA 
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Petition to haue her leaue to die. 
c \FJHen will the fountaine of my Teares be drie? 
| {When will my fighes be ſpent? 
hen vill Dzfire agree to [er me die? | 
When will thy hart relent? 
Tt is notfor my life I pleade, * 
Since death the way to reſt doth leade, y | 
But ſtay for thy conſent, 0: 
Leſt thou be diſcontent. 


{1 


| 
Y. 
L 
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For if my ſelfe without thy leaue I kill, 
My Ghoſt willneverreft: 

So hathit frrorne to worke thine only will, 

"8 And holds thatever beſt. - 

\} 3 , *. Forfince it only lives by thee, 

Th Good reaſon thou the ruler bee: d 

| #1/ Sf  Thengiuemelcaue to die, \n, 
1 Andſheyy thy powre thereby. n 

| . 


_ andother Pocfier, 


Ta2T ern eryTosplgs ieeTecÞTe 


He frozen Snake oppreſt with heaped ſhowe, - 
By ſtrugling hard gers out her tender head + * 
nd ſpies far off from where ſhee lies belowe, 

he winter Sun that from the North is fled: 

But all in yaine ſhee lookes ypon the light, 
Where heate is wanting to reſtore her might. 


hat doth ithelpe a wretch inpriſonpent, 

12 time with biting hunger ouer-preſt; 

> {ce without or ſmell within the ſent, 
fdaintie-fare for others tables dreſt ?; | 

ct Sn1ke and pris'ner both behold the thing,” 

be vwhich(but not with Ent Yeaighacoforrinns 


<1 1s my ftate,or worle,if worſe may bee, - 
y heart oppreſt with heauy froſt of care, 
oar'd of that which is moſt deere to mee, 
d vp with colde,and pinde witheuill fare: 
nd yet Ice the thing might yecld reliefe, 
\nd yet the fight doth breed my greater gircfe. 


T:i:beſawe her Touer through the wall, 

lavy thereby,ſhee wanted that (hee ſaw: 

iſo I ſee, and ſeeing want withail, 

Q wanting ſo,ynto my drath T draw: 

ind ſo my death were twenty times my frend, 
with this Verſe my hated life might end. 


ack 


S onuets, Odes, Elegier, ' 


OvDrzs VI. 


JE my decay be your encreaſe, 
If my diſtrefle bee your delight, 
It warre in me procure your peace, 
If wrong to me,to you be right, 
I would decay, diltrefle, warre, wrong, 
Might end the life that ends ſo long, 


Yet, if by my decay you grow, 
When I am ſpent your growth is paſt: 
It from my griefe your Joy do flow, 
Whenmy gricfe ends, your Toy flies faſt: 
T hen for your fake,though to my paine, 
 Iftrmeto line, to die full faine. 


= 


_- 


For if I die,my warre mnſt ceaſe; 
Then can] ſufter wrong no more: 
My warre once done, farewel your peace, 
My yvrrons, your right doth ftill reſtore: 
T has, for your rightT ſuffer wrong, 
And for your peace,my warre prolong. 
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. . 
S But fince no thing can Tong indure, 


That ſometime hath not needefull reſt, 
What can my life your toy aflure, : 
If fill T waile with griefe oppreſt? 

The ſtrongeſt tomacke faints atlaſt, 
For vant of caſe and due repaſt. 


- + 
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and other Poefies. 


y reſtleſſe fighes breake out o faſt, 
hat time to breathe. they quite deny: 

ine Eyes ſo many teares haue caft, 

at now the ſprings themlelues are dry: 
Then grantfome little eaſe frem paine, 
Yncill rhe ſprings bee full againe. 


he Gyant whom the Vulture gnawes, 

ntill his heart be growne, hath peace: 

nd Siſyphus by helliſh lawes, 

Vhilſte that the ſtone rowles downe,doth ceaſe * 
But all 1n yaine I ftriue for reſt, - 

Which breedes more ſorrow in my breft. 


*t my Decay bee your encreaſe, 

et my diftrefle bee your delight : 
etwarre in mee procure your peace, 
etyvrong in mee to you bee right; 

That by my Griefe your Toy may liue,- 
Vouchſafe fome little reſt to give. 


Opz VIL 


Loſe your lids, ynhappy Eyes, 

Kl from the Gght of ſuch a change : 
oue hath learned to deſpiſe, 

lfe-conceit hath made him ſtrange : 

Inward now his froht he turneth, 


With himfſclfe in loue hee burneth. 


#/ OCH VRET, CUERIET, 
'}} Tfabroad hebeantiefpie, 


A 
LJ 


7 Asby chance he lookes abroad, 
+ ©.  Oritis wrought by his eye, 
# ] Or forc'de out by Painters fraude: 
Sue himlelfe none faire he deemeth,  - . 


"That hinfelfe too muck efteemeth. 


3: ; oy difdaine hath kindnes place, 

" *, mdnesforc'de to hide his head: 
F.. | True Deſire is counted baſe, 

oþ Hope with hope is hardly fed: 

1! 4 LEFove is thought a fury needlefſe, 
| 


$4 Hee that hath it, hal dic (peedlclle. 


- 


l | T hen mine cies, why gaze you ſo? 

11?7 & Beaurie ſcornes the Teares you ſhed, 

uy” Death you ſceke to end my Wocs 

"4; 1 Oo thar you of death were ſped 
"Ns But with Loue hath dgdph conſfired, 


To kill none whom Loue haue fired® -/ -. I 


id | 
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''- PdatlengthT (pie thy crafty wile, 
; Though 5 a ho Gila 4:41 me ſore beguile, 
' ,  » When firſtthy-ſhaft did wound my tender hart, 
; | 3. t toucht mee [ight,mee thought I felt ſome paunc; 
ha z2ome litle prick at firſt did he mee ſmart, 

; þ 4) Jut yet that griefe wag quickly gone againe. 


ma *ull ſmall account made of fuch a fore, 
i Arnowdoth ranckle inward more and moreg,._ 


and other Poefiet. © 
K%poyſon firſt the finewes lightly ftraines, 


Then ſtraies,and after ſpreads through al the vaines, * | 


No otherwiſe,then he,tharprickt with thorne, 
Starts at the fiiſt, and feeles no other pricfe, 

As one whoſe hart ſo litle hurt did ſcorne, 

And deigned not to ſeek deſp1s'd relicte: 

At laſt, whenreſt doth after trauaile come, 

That litle pricke the joynr with paine doth numme, 


What may I thinke the cauſe of this thy craft, 

YT hat at the firſt thou ftick'it not deepe thy ſhaft? 
If at the firſt Lhad thy ſtroke eſpi'de, 

(Alas I thought thou wouldſt not dally fo) 

[o keepe my elte all wayes 1 would have tride, 
\t]c2it, Ithinke T might hane cur'd my woe: 


er,truth to ſay,l did fuſpe&noleſle, 
\nd knewit too,at lealt, I ſodid gheile, 


I faw,and yet would willingly be blinde. 

3 felt the ſting, yer flact'red ftill my minde, © 7 
 WAnd now too late I know my former guilt, 
\nd (ecke in yaine to heale my cureleſie ſores 
ly life, Idoubt, my health I knows ſpilr, 

\ wſt reward for dallying ſo before: -* 

or I that would not when I night haue caſe, 
omaruell though 1 cannot when T plcafe. 


C lipeum oft vnlizera, 
| 
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' Sonnets, Oder, Ele gies, 


A Paraphraſticall tranſlation of Petratkcs 
Sonnet, beginning, 


 S' Amornon e, che du nque e quel cli io ſents, 

© * IF Louebee nothing but anidle name, 
A vaine deuiſe of fooliſh Poets skill : 

., © A tained fire, deuoyd of ſmoke and flame; 

4 + Thenwhat is that which mce tormenteth fill ? 
| It fucha thing as Loue indeede there bee, 

j' | Whatkind of thing,or which,or where is hec? 


| Tfit de good, hovy cauſethir ſuch paine? 

» 6. | How dothit breed ſuch greete within my breſt? 

PL | if naught, hoy chance the greefe that I ſuſtatne, 
1: 7 Doth ſeeme fo ſweet amidſt my great vnrelt ? 

j | 6. For ſure mee thinkes its a wondrous thing, | 

. A Thatſogreatpaine ſhould ſogreat pleaſure bring, 

11 1! | 
0 | Tfwith my will amidſt theſe flames I fry, 


\ 4 + Whence come thee tearehovy chance I thus com- 


V.y :ftorce perforce I beare this miſery, (plaine? 
ik ! - | : 
"KF. > vV hat help thele Tearcs that cannot eale my paine* 


bi] | How canthis fancy beare fach (way in mee, 
7] But if my ſelte content, that ſoit bee ? 
% 
z_ * And if my ſelfe conſent, that ſoit bee, 
' 3 ſnmit T am thus to complaine and cry; 
'V ©olooke thar other men ſhould ſuccour mee, 
$$:71/ $nceby my faultT feele ſuch miſery : 
\B. | Who will not helpe himfelfe when well hee can, 
i |! Deſerucs ſmall abs of any other man. 


'Thus 


ard other Porhes. 


Thus am T toſt vpon the troublous Seas, 
By ſundry winds,vhoſe blaſtes blow ſundry waies: 7 | 
And eu'ry blaſt {till driving where it pleaſe, i 
Brings hope and teare to end my lingring dayes: - 
The Steers- man gone, faile, helme, & tackle loſt, | 
Hoy can | hope to gayne the wiſhed Coalt ? | | 


"- : 
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Viſedome and folly is the luckleſle fraight, 


ply hip therewith ballaſt ynequally : k 
Wiſedome too light, folly of too great waight, | 
My Barke and I, through them, in icopardie : "| 


Thus, inthe midf of this perplexity, 
I with for death, and yet am loath to die. 
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F 4yre is thy face,and that thou knoweſt too weil, *'þ 
Hard is thy Hart,and that thou wilt not knowe; 7} 

Thou hear'ſt and ſmil'ft, when I thy prayſes tell, Þ 

Butopſt thine Eares when I my greet would ſhovy: 3 
Yet thou ghin vaine,needs mult I (peake, 


Or eife my ſwelling Hart would breake. 


And whenT fpeake,my breath doth blow the fire, 

Vith which my burning Hart conſumes away : 

I call yponthy name and helpe require, 

Thy deereft Name which doth mee ſtill betray: 
For grace,{ieet Groce thy name doth found, 

Yet ak!inthee no grace is found, 


onnets, Oaes, Elepzer, 


Alas, ro what parteſhal T then appeale? 


{ | 
| | 
* | Thy face ſo faire diſdaines to looke on mee: 


: 
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m7 
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\* Thy tongue commands my hart his griefe conceake, 
Thy nimble feete from me doalwayes flee: ' 
Thine Eyes caft fire to burne my hart, 
And thou retoycelt inmy {marrt, 


"4+: Then,fincethou ſeeſt the life Tleade in paine, 
; And thatfor theeT ſuffer all this griefe, 

| Olet my Heartthis ſmall requelt obtaine, 

\ That thou ag1ec it pine without relief e! 

1 Taskenot Louetfor my good will, 

1 Bucleauecthat Lmay loue thee flill, 

1 


Iſdaine that ſo doth fill mee, 
Hatbſurcly fworne to kill mee, 
8} And I mult die: 

'2:\ Defire tharſtill doth burne mee, 
| Tolife againe will turne mce 

b And lue muſt F. 

! » +: O kill mee thendiſdaine! 


3 I; ,. That I raay liuc againe, 
) 


\ di Thy lookes are life ynto mee, 

+ \t : And yet thoſe lookes vndoo wee, 
Feth O death and life! 

41 
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and other Poeſies. 


Thy (mile ſome reſt doth ſhow mee, 

Thy frowne with warre o'rethroyy mee, + 
| O peace and ftrife ! 

Nor, life norkdiach rs either, 

Then giue mee borh, or neither, 


Life only cannot ple3ſe mee, 

Death only cannot eaſe mee, 
Change is delight. 

I live that death may kill mee, ' 

| dic tharlife may fill mee, 


| Both day and night. i} 
It ence Dglpaire decay, i 
Dchire will vweare away. 


(=) coker Buds 7 wie pid || 


An Inuefline againſs Lanes 
ALL is not Gold that ſhinerh bright in ſhow, 
Nar eu'ry flower fo good, 2s faire, to light, 
The deepeſt ſtreames,aboue do'calmeſt flovy, 
And ſtrongeſt Poyſons oft the taſte delizhr, of 
1 he pleaſant baite doth hide the harmeful hookeg2t Þ 
And falſe deceit can lend a friendly looke, | 


Lone is the gold whoſe outward heyy doth paſte, 
Whoſe firſt beginnings goodly promiſe make, 
Ot pleaſures faire and freſh as Summers graſle, 

Which neither Sun canparch,nor vinde can ſhake 4! 

But when the Mould ſhould in the fire be tride, 

The Gold is gone, the drofle doth {till abide, | 3 
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Famnere, Odes, Elegrer, 


Nt Beautie,the flower ſo freſh, ſo faire, ſo gay, 
pf 5 [ $o ſrveet to ſmell, fo ſoftto touch and tafte, 
+ |, As ſeemes itſhould endure ,by right,for ay, 
* 1; And neuer be with any ſtorme detaſte: 

But when the balctul Southerne wind doth bloy, 


; Gone is the glory whichit erſt did how. 


» 


4' Lone is the ftreame, whoſe waues ſo calmely flow, 
" 4 As mightintice mens mindes to wade therein: 
fy. | Loueis the poyſon mixt with ſugar fo, 

' As might by outward feetnes liking win. 

|| Butas the deepe o'reflowing ſtops thy breath, 
4 } CSopoylonagacerecew'd brings certaine death, 
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4. Loneis the baite, whoſe taite the fiſh deceaues, 
1: $f And makes them ſwallow down the choking kooke: 

2+ 4 Loue is the face whole fairenes judgement reaues, 

"4 S; And makes thee truſt a falſe and fained looke: 
27; Buras thchooke,the fooliſh fiſhdoth kill, 


\, Þ £0 flatr'ring lookes, the Louers life do ſpill. 
L's 
1 f iy P57 
iÞ jp | | 
Me  Vſque adewdulce puella malum ef, 
% ; 
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Pron an Heroicall Poeme which hee had berunne 
(in Imitation of Firgil,) of the firſt Inha= | 

| bitins ths famous Ile by Brute,and [| 
the Tr9yanse | 


AY wanton Muſe that whilome wont to ſing, 
Faire Beauties praiſe and Venus (weet deligh cs 7 
Of late had chang'd the tenor ot her ſtring, i} 
To higher tunes then ſerue for Cupids fight: (ſtrong i 
Shril Trumpets ſound, ſharpe Swords & Lance * 
Watrre,bloud,and death,were matter of her = 


The God of Loue by chance had: heard thereof, |! 
That I was prou'd aRebell to his:Crowne, © - © 7b} 
Fit wordsfor Warre,quoth he,with angry skoff, © | 
A likely man to write of Marſes frowne: $f 
Well are they ſped whoſe praiſes heſhall write, \#! 


\hoſe wanton Pen can nought but Loue indit'®; | 


This ſaid, he whiskt his paggi-coulor'd wines, © 
And down to earth he comes more fwitt the thog 
Then to my hart inangry haſte heflings, l 
To ſee what chige theſe news of wars.hadwrogt i?! 
He pries,and lookes, he ranfackscu'ry vaine,. 
Yet findes henought,ſauc loue,und Lovers pain Y| 
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{ Soxunets, Oats, Etegies 


© Then I that now perceiu'd his needles feare, 

+ ©. With heauy ſmile began to pleade my cauſe : 

|; Invayne (quoth I) this endleſfle greefe I beare, 

In vainel ſtrive to kcepe thy grecuous Layes, 

It after proofe fo often truſty found, 

1 Vniuſt Suſpe& condemne mee as ynſound. 

4 L.9 5 

+ Ts this the guerdon of my faithfull hart ? 

5 Is this the hope on which my life is ſtaide? 

;, 31 Is chis the caſe of neyer=ceafing ſmart ? 

11 Is this the price -hat for my paines 1s paid? 

Yet better ſerue fierce Mars in bleody $1219, 
' Where death,or congqueſtzend or ioy doth yeeld, 
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| ong hanelI ſeru'd : whatis my pay but payne? 
4+  PtthaueT ſude: what gaineT bur delay ? 
74. 4 Ay faithful louc isquited with diſdaine, 
fl | © Aygreefea game, my penis made a play: 
'!. Yea,Loucthatdothin other fauour find, 
. In mee is counted madnes out of kind. 


4 4 
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4:3) 2 \nd1:ſt of all, but greenous moſt of all, 
\' - * "hy (elfe,fweer Louehath kild me with ſuſpeR; 
44 ould Love belceue, chart Lfrom Loue would fall f 
-' 3warre of force to make mee Loue neglect? 
> |! No , Cupid knowes,my mind is faſterſer; 


| * Thenthat by warl ſhould my Loue forgets 


| F: Sj 
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and other Tceſies. 1 I! 


My Muſe indeed to War enclines her mince, 
The famous Aces of worthy Brute to write : i | 


To whem the Gods this Tlznds rule aſſignde, | 
Which long he ſoughtby ſeas throgh, Neptunes (pight |? 
With ſuch conceits my buſte head doth iwel, l 


Put in my hart nought els but Loue doth dwelk | [ 


And in this warre thy part is not the leaſt, 

Hecre ſhall my Muſe Brutes noble Loue declare : 

ſecre ſhalt thou ſee the double Loue increafſt, 

0: f;yreft Twins that euer Lady bare : F 
Let 2fars triumph in Armour ſhining bright, |} | 


Ris conguerd Armes ſhall be thy ti iumphs as | 


Id, 


5 hee the world,ſo thou ſhalt him ſubdue, 
nd I thy glory through the world will ring : 

0 bee my paines,thou wilt youchſafeto rue, 41 
ind kill deſpayre : With that he whisk't his wings | 


And bade me yrite,and promitt wiſhed reſt, 


Eut ſore T hope falſe hope will bee the beſt. 


ll? 


My 4 «þ 


OO OI———S> ———_ 
— — - 


OOO 00+ 1 0 NEE Ween err _— 
TT ”* 


Sonnets, Odes, Elegier, 
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of j{'8 TN happy time the wiſhed Fayre is come, 

* I Toftthy Lute with trings of cu'ry kinde: 
'' Þ EGreatpitty ti's, ſo ſweete a Lute be dumme, 

$$; 347 Thar pl can pleaſe the Eare, andeaſe the minde : 

wy ? Go take thy choice, and chule the very beſt, 
wt And vſc themſo,that head and hart find reſt. 


y Reſt thou in joy, and letmewaile alone, 

4 My pleaſant dayes have tane their lait farewell : 
' © My Hart-Crings Sorrow ftrook fo long with wone 
{4+ 17 Thatat belaf they all in pieces fell: 


{ "s And now they lic in pieces brooke {@ ſmall, 

| * » Thar ſcarce they feruc to make mee frets yithal 
19 3 te | 
= And yet they ſerue and binde my harr fo ſtrait, 


$ -Chattrets indeed they lerue to tret it out : 
| *: 3 Noforce for that, in hopsthereot I waite, 
' 4 5hatdeath may rid mee bothgot hope and doubt: 
-Y Bur death, alas, drawes backward all too long, 
#:T/:- AndIecach day feele novy encreaſe of wrong, 
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and other Poeſies. 


_ 
\ 
: % 3% 
L. 5 
2 i 
Li 


Gare will net let him line, nor Hope let him die, 


\4Y heauy Hart which Greefe and hope torment, | | 
Beates all in yaine againſt my weary breſt e ; 

\s if it thought with force to make a vent, 

hat Death might enter to procure my reſt : 

. But, fooliſh hart,thy paynes are lolt,I ſee, } 

For death and life both flie and follovy thee.) 


Vhen weight of care would prefie mec downe with | 
hat I might ſinckto gepth of death belovw: (paine, | 
ope lends me wings,and lifts me vp againe, ; 
T's ſtrine for life, and liue ingreater woe : | 
Sofares the bote,vyhichwinds drive to the ſhore, | |} If 
And Tide driues backward where it was before,” '''þ 


one hus neyther Hope will letme die with Care, 
tor Care conſent that Hope aſſure my life : 
{ecke for life,dearh dooth his ftrokeprepare, 
come to death, and life renewes my ttrite : 
All as the ſhadow follow thera that flic, 
Aad flies from chem thif after it do hie. 


hat is my hope? that Brill fauki 2h, bf 
nd greefe gett ſtre Drkg his will on mee 2 


yther the Waxe witAwhich hopes vyings are faft;, . 


Il 
y ſcalding beheSinie ugh hal melced ſees + _/” on 
Orels my Teares ſhallywert the feathers ſo, , :: 
ThatTthall Op droyvne 1n yaues of woe. | 
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Somnets, Odes, Etegter, 


Cu pids M ariave with Diſſinulation. 


I A New-found match is made of late, 
© © Blnde Cupid needs will change his wife 
 New-fangled Lone doth Pſfjche hare, 
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}' ' Withwhomſo long he led his life, 
4&2 T Dcficmbling, thee 
1 1! I The Bride muſt bee, 
$i 00% Topleaſe his wanton eye. 
WILL ; Pſyche laments 
"iy; ThatLoue repents, 
. His choyce without cauſe why. 
by e| - Cyehersn ſounds with muſicke irange, 


1 A TVnknowne vneo the Virgins nine: 
{ht ij From flatto ſharpe the T une doth range, 
14S | "Too baſe, becaulc it is too fine. 
wiz Sec howv the Bride 
f'wiÞ Puft vp with pride, 
N EP 
>! Canmince itpaſſing well, 
Tk Shee trips on roe, _ 


Fall faire to ſhove, 


t: k Wiubindoth poyſon dwell 


| 3 Now wanton Loue atlaſt is ſped, 

> Y Jiflembling is his only Toy, 
; #1 /.- are Truth fromYenus Courte 1s fled; 
/\B,, )iffemibling pleaſures hides annoy«. 


& It were in vaine 
4100} 218 To talke of paine, 
lf. ; The 
\W$\ \ Br EGLEDI= _—— 


 andother Poefies, 
The wedding yet doth laſt, 


But paine rsnecre, 
And will appeere, 


With a diſſembling caſt. 


iſpaire and hope are _ in one, 
nd paine with pleaſure linked ſure; 
ot one of theſe can come alone, 
(0 certaine hope, no pleaſure pure. 
1 hus ſowre and ſweete- 
In loue do meere, 
Diſſembling likes it ſo, 
Of ſweete ſmall tore, 
Ofſowre the more, 
Loucis apleaſant woe, 


Amor &> mcllu & fellis, 


/ 


Diſpraife of Loye, ap4 Loyers flies. 


ﬀ 


Loue belife,] long todie, 
Live they thar hiſt ſor mee: 
nd he thatgaines the moſt thereby, 


A toole,atleatt,ſhall bee. 
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Sounets, Odes, E {ecier, 


But he that feeles the ſorct fs, 
Scapes with no lcfte than lofle of wits 
An happy lite they gaine, 

W hich Loue dooenterta ine. 


In day by fairied lookes they liue, 


': 'y By lyinz dreames in night. 

#3455 Each frowne a 2 deadly wounddorh giue, 

F155 Each ſmile afalſe delight. 
1915S; hap their Lady pleaſant ſeeme, | 
' ' E Itis for others loue they deeme, | 

$i 201 If yoyde ſhe ſeeme of ioy, | 

« | Duldaine doth make ker coy. | 

| 


2 Such is the peace that Lovers finde, 
Such is the lite they leade. 
Blowne here and there with eu'ry winde, 
Like lowers in the Meade. 
Now warre, novv peace, then watre againe, 


4 
1 - Defire,Diſpaire,Delighr, Diſdaine, 
z Though dead in midſt of life, 


Sa 4 
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In Peace, and yet at{trife, 
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In amorehec infunt mala. 
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THe golden Sunne that brings the day, 
And lends men light to fee withall, 

[1 yaine doth caſt his beames away, 

Where they are blinde on whom they fall 
There isno force in all his light, 


To giue the Mole a perfeQ fght. 


Put thou, my Sunne, more bright then hee, 

That ſhines at noone in Summer tide, | 

Haſt given me light and power to (ce, | 

With perfeR skill my fight toguide. OM 
Till now I li'de as blinde as Mole, 3 


Thathides her headin earthly hole. 


| neard the praiſe of beautics grace, 
Yet deem'd it nought but Poets skill, 
l222'de on many a louely face, 
erfound I none to binde my will. 
Which made me thinke,that beauty bright, 
Vas nothing elſe burred and whute. 


put now thy beames haue cleer'd my fight, 
L diuſh to thinke T was fo blinde, 

by flaming Eies affoord mee light, 

hat Beaurtes blaze each where I finde: T4 I 
And yet theſe Dames that ſhine ſo bright, W | 


Are but the ſhadow of thy light. 


"rl! _ Opxz XI. 
| ; ih __Tohs Muſe. | 
REft, good my Muſe, and giue me leaue to reft, 
[1 We ftrine in vaine. 
bs Conceale thy kill within thy ſacred breſt, 
Though to thy paine. 
The honor great which Pocts wont to haue, 
j' i | Withworthy deedes is buried deeepe in grauey 
, |: Each man will hide hjs name, 
Thereby to hide his ſhame, | 
And fletice is the praiſe their virtues craue.” 


\ 


| | Topraile, is flartery, inalice to diſpraiſe, 


Hard is the choice. 


Mi : What caule is left for thee, my Muſe,toraiſe 
p. Xu heau'nly voice? 
FE [3 Delight thy ſeNfe on ſweet Parneſſ hill, 
i Þ 4 And for a better time reſeruc thy skill, 
Thereletthy (iluer ſonnd, 
| From Cyrrha wood rebound, 


ki {1 ;And all the v ale with learned Muſicke fll. 


| 7 | Then fhall thoſe fooles "IP noyy preferre eh Riu 
FF] Beſore thy 5kitl, 
the [Wick hand ahd foote in vaine aſſay ro clime 


+ Thy lacred hill. 
[i | t 
To poke 
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le cies haue ſpent their teares, & now are'drie, | 
My weary hand will guide my pen no more. | 
My voice is hoarfe, and can no longer cry, | 
My head hath left no nevv complaints in tore. | | 
My heartis ouerburdned ſo with paine, -I8 
That ſence of griefe doth none thereinremaines ! 
YThe teares you ſee diſtilling from mine eics, 
{My gentle Muſe doth ſhed tor this my griete. 
K The plaints you heare are her inceſſant cries, 
By which ſhe calles in vaine for ſomereliefe. 
She neuer parted fince my griefe begunne, 
In her I liue, ſhe dead, my life were done. 


Then (loning Muſe) departe, and letme die, 

Some brauer Youth will ſue to thee for grace, 
That may aduance thy glory to the skte, 

HY Aid make thee ſcorn blind Fortunes frowning face. 

My heart and head that did thee entertaine, _ | 

Defire and Fortune with deſpite haue flaine. _ - 


My Lady dares rot lodge thee in her breft, 

For feare, ynwares ſhe Fer mn Lone with thee. | 

aineWor well ſhe thinkes ſome part in thee muſt reſt, - © ?\ 
tthat which ſopofi{ſt each part of mee. q | 
Then(good my Mule)flic back to heann againe® | 


Andlet me die, toend this endleſſe paine, 
| 
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BReake heauy hart,and rid mee of this paine, 
2} Thispaine tharſull encreaſeth day by day : | 
{4.0} By day with fighes I pen my ſelfe 1n vaine, n 
++ Invaynebynightwith teares I waſte away : | 
| Away I waite with teares by night in vaine, 
©} Teares,ſighs,by night,by day encreaſe this paine 
1840 d 
Rr | Mine Eyes no Eies , but fountaines of my teares, 


' My ſmart,my feares,my hart,wy teares,mine ei 
: © Areblind,dryde,ſpent,paſt,waſted with my cric 
; | And yet mine Eyes,thogh blind, ſee cauſe of greek 
* F* And yet my teares, thogh dride, run down amai 
4 if * And yet my hart,though ſpenr,attends relecfe, | 
1 

'? 1; * Andyet my feares, though paſt, encreaſe my paine 
[1 -D 

1}  AndyetT hue, and living, feele more ſmart, 


| 

| 

4 h 
17+ And [marting,cry in vaine,oreake he2uy harr. F 
( 
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[& "V7 Herewitt is ouer-rulde by will, I 
T8 |  Andwillis led by fond defire: hb 
| $ , There Reaſon were asgo0d bee fſhll, I 
'Y As ſpeaking, kindlegreater fire: ef 
+7/ For where deſire Coth beate the ſway, £ 


FE. The bartmuſtruleghe head obay- | ( 


'* 
| What 
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d other Poefier. © 


Vhat bootes the cunning Palots $kill, 
orell which way to ſhape their courſe; 
hen hee that Reers will haue his will, 
nd drive them where he liſt perforce-; 

So Reaſon ſhevves the truth in vaine, 
Where fond deſire as King doth raigne. 


in 
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Wixt heate and colde,twixt death and life, 
| freeze-and burne, I liue and die: 

hich ioyntly worke in me ſuch ftrife, 

ef live in death, in cold T fry, 

Nor hot, nor cold, not liue, nor dead, 


ke Neither, and both, this life T lead, 


| 


rt, burning heate ſers all one fire, 

hereby I (eeme in flames to try - 

hen colde deſpayre kills hotte defire, 

hat drenched deepe, in death I lie: 

Heate driuesour cold,and keepes my life, 


| IB Cold quencheth heate,no end of trife, © 


ps 


neleflſe T hope to haue my will, 

ne more I feele defire encreaſe, 

nd as deſire encreaſeth ſtill, 

epayre to quench it doth not ceaſe : 

S0 tiueT as the Lampe, rvhole light, 

Ott comes,oftgoes,now dim,gow bright. 
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Can 


 Alizingdeath, 
F meanes be none to end my reſtlefſe eare, 

' /* If needesI muſt orewhelw'd with ſortov lie, 
2 - What berter way this ſorrow to declare, 

\ - \ {Then,that Idying live, and cannot die. 


16d} F 
2+ Ifnought butloſſeI reape in ſteade of gaine, \ 
j\ ;-* Iflaſting paine doe euery dayencreaſe; t 
+, { To thee(good Death) alas,I muſt complaine, i 
" '] Thou artof force to make my ſorrow. ceaſe. p 
{87 d 
mn | If thou, becauſe I thee refuſde ſometime, 

, | + Now ſkut thine eares, and my requeſt deny, l} 
4 Still muſt I Joue, and waile in yocfull Rime, 
| | That dying {till I am, and cannot die. 
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. Spiro, nonviue. 
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walles that ſhut me yp from fight of men, 


'\ *1! <Incloſde whereinaliueI buried lie. 


| 


g 7 | ; And thou, ſometime my bed, but now my den, 
| | >, | | Where, ſmothred yp the light of Sunne, 1 flic. 
{1}, O ſhut your ſelues, ech chinke and creuis ſtrain 
"]i; T hat none but you may heare me thus complai 
{1 My hollow cries thatbeate thy tony fide, 

; Vouchlafe to beare,}ut beate them backe againe, 
'Þ.  {hatwhenmy gricte hath ſpeech tome denide, 


+ | Aine cares may heare the witnes of my paine. 
4Af | 
| Asformy Tearcs,whoſc ſtreames muſt euer lf 
i. 1 My flentcowch ſhall drinke them vp as faſt. 

| | : SY Mc he - Hopeleſi 


IT. 


Poees. 


EET is EESES 


Hopeleſſe deſire ſoone withers and dies. 


Houghnaked Trees ſeeme dead to fight, | 
When winter winde doth keenely blovy, | 
if the roote maintaine her right, : 
ie Spring their hidden life will ſhove. | 
Putif the roote be dead and drie, 

No maruell though the branches die. - . 


nile Hope did line within my breſt, 
o\inter ſtorme could kill defire. 

now diſdaine hath hope oppreſt, 

:d is the roote, dead 1s the {pire. 

Hope was the roote, the ſpire was Loue, 7 
No ſap beneath, no life =_ "i 1) 


25 we ſee the rooteleſſe Rocke 
aine ſome ſap, and (ſpring a while, 
quickely prooue a lielelſe blocke, ; 1 
F-:ule the roote doth life beguilez - _-. 1... 1 1; 0 
$0 lives Defire which Hope hath left, * | 


s twylizht ſhines when Sunne is reft _ © + 


$onuets, Oder, Elegier, 


(l | ELImIRIna 


ODs XII. 


| W To hy Heart, 


Ay,nay, thou ftriu'ſt in vaine, my Hart | 
''N ; To mend thy mille, , 
1 Thon haſt deſeru'd to beare this ſmart, 
1 And worſe then this. 
\ 


That wouldſt thy ſelfe debaſe, 
To ferue in ſuch a place. 


|! 

{81 Thou thought thy ſelfe too long at relt, 
| Such was thy Pride. - 

| {\Ncedes muſt thou ſeeke anobler breſt, 

| Whercin to bide. 

Say. now,what haſt thou found? 

In fetters thou art bound. 
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+ What hath thy raihfall ſeruice wonne, 
But high diſdaine? 
? !' Proke is the threede thy fancie ſpunne, 
Witt \ Thy labour vaine. 
B+ Falne art thou nevy with paine, 
v X 4 Andcanſtnotriſe againe . 
B 
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LANES. e. 


and other Poerfies. 


nd canſt thou looke for helpe of mee 
Ia this diftrefle? 
uſt confcſle I pittie thee, 
And can no leſle. 
But beare a while thy paine, 
For feare thou fall againe. 


? 


&.\ 


arne by thy hurt to fhunne the fire, 
Play not with all: 
hen clyming thoughts high things aſpyre 
They Keke their fall. 
Thou ween'ſt nought ſhone but golde, 
So waſt thou blind and bolde. 


tlie not ſtill for this diſgrace, 
But,mount againe : 
that thou knovy the wiſhed place 
Bee worth thy paine. 
Then, though thou fall anddie, 
Yetneuer feare to flic, 
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Iſſdome warns te toſhun that once 1 ſoughr fo 
| And in time to retire my haſty Ro 
* Whiſdome ſent from aboue,not earthly wiſdome, 
| Il No ſuch thoughts can arife from earthly wiſdome, 
1: 


1 
"I" 
4s 


Long, too long haue I ſlept ia eaſe vneabie, 

Ontalce worldly retecfe my truſt repoling; 

-Health and wealth in a bote, no ſterne nor © avher; 
| 4{Bold and blinde that I was) to Sea be taking: 

'Sc arce from ſhore had Tlancht,when all about me 


1*Waues like hilles did ariſe, ti} help from he:uen, 
$ Prought my Ship ro.the Porte of late cepeurance, 


k 


0 naus, referent in mare te nous 
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d other Pocket. 


TEESESEDES ITS 
ODpzx XI11T, 


WM 10w haue I learn'd with mucha doo at laft, 
By true diſdaine to kill defare: 
1:3 was the marke at which Ithot fo faſt, 
Vnto this height I did aſpire: 
:oud Loue,now do.thy worſt,and ſpare nor, - 
o: thee and all thy ſhafts I carenor. 


{nat haſt thou left wherewith to mone my minde, 
Whar lite to quicken dead Defire? 
count thy words and oathes as light as winde, 
I feele-no heate inallthy fire. 
0 change thy bow and get a ſtronger, 
2 dreake thy ſhafts and buy thee longer. 


Ly2ine thou baitſt thy hooke with beauties blaze, 
In yaine thy wanton Eyes allure. 
rele are but toyes for them that loue ro g22e, 
k 
I know whart harme thy lockes procure: 
me ſtrange conceit muſt be deuiſed, 
: thou and all thy s&ill deſpiſed. 


% 
= 


TP =" 4 | | F 
Sculicet aſſerut iam me, fugique catenas. | \.\Þ 
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wo Bing ſcorned,and diſdained hee inueighs againſt 


i 'F | CTnce iuft diſdaine began toriſe, 
þ | And cry reuenge for ſpirefull Wrong : | 


What erſt Ipraiſde,I nowdelpiſe, 

* And thinke my Love was all too long. 
"723 Trreadin durt thatſcornefull pride, 
#3; Whahichinthy lookesT haue deſcride : 
| Thy beauties apainted skin, 

For fooles to fee their faces in, 


7 [Like to thee foolith fire I deeme, | ; 
{ ' That leades men to their death by nicht. | 
Thy words and orhes are lizhtas winde, 
And yet farre lighter is thy minde: 

Thy triendihip 15 a vroken reede, 7 
That failes thy friends ingreateſt neede. 


Vitys patientia viita eft. 
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"i" Opxz XIIIL. 
{ The Tombe of dead Deſrre, { 


\ 
+3 4 
2! AJHen Penus {aww Defire muſt Cie, 
ie 4 Whom high diſcayne 
Had iuſtly ſlaine 
For killing Truth with ſcornefull Eye; 
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and other Poeſiet. 


The Exrthſlee lexnes, and gets ber to theſkic, 


Her golden hayre thee teares, 

Blacke vweedes of woe ſhee weares ; 
For helpe vnto her father doth ſkce cry, 

Who biddes her ſtay a {pace, 

And hope for better grace. 


To ſauc his life ſhee hath no $kill, 
Whom ſhould thee pray, 
VVhart doo or ſay, 
But weepe for wanting ofher will? 


% 


And in a Meddowrfaire, 
Towhich the Nymphs repoyre, 


15 breathles Corps is laid with woimes to dich ; 


So Glory doth decay, 


When Death rakes life away. 


Vaen Morning Starre had chaſdethe night, 
T he Queene of Loue 
Look: from aboue, 


Tofee the Graue of ker delight: 


« i. : 
> ed as with heedfull Eye hee viewd the place, 


Shee ſpide a Kower veknowae, 
That on his grave was growne, 


ſtead of learned Verſe his Tombe to grace. 


It youthe Name require, 
Kezrti-eaſe trom dead Detire, 


eanc time, Deſirehath anc his laſt farewell ; 
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An Altare and $ acrifice to Diſdeine, for Feeing 
bim from loue, © 


_ 


X Te 2 | 
ma | 
My Muſe by thee reStor d to life, 

To thee Diſdaine,ths Altare reares, 
| | Whereon ſhe offers cauſleſſe ſtrife, 
| | 

Self-ſpending ſizhs,and bootleſſe teares 


EUR' 


| | Hate for God wills | 
Still-dying paine, | 
.17 et lining full, ? 
Selfe-lowing pride, } 
Lookes coyly ſtrange, 
ror Reaſons guide, bi 
' |Defre of chanye, 
| | And laft of all, 
[ Blinde Fanties fires | 
Falſe Beauties thrall, | * 
48 | That bindes defere, YE 3008 
| 
| Altheſe offer to Diſdaine, 
| By whomeTline from fancie free, 
| FPith vow, that if Tloue ararne, 


My life the ſacrifice ſhall bee, | 


XX ed red 


CRIES 


Picinns v3 domitum pedibus calcamas aniorem, 
ANDMOS, 
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and other Poeſies, © 
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Certaine other Poems vpon digerſe SubieRs, | 
by the ſaine Author. 


Three Odes tranſlated ent of Anacreon, the Greeke 
Lyrick Poet, 


Opz TL 


E Atrezs Sonnesfaine would I write, | 

And faine of Cadmm wouldT ing; | 
My Lute is ſet on Loues delight, 
And onely Loue ſounds eu'ry ftrinz, 


Oflate my LnteT alt'red quite, 

Both frets and rings for tunes aboue, 

I ſung of gerce Alcides might, 

My Lute would (Gund no tune but Lone, 
Wherefore yee worthiesall farewell, 
No tune bur Louc my Lute can tcl. 
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» Cater, 


egeh 


Oops II. 
= Bull by nature hath his l:ornes, 


The Horſe his hooues to daunt their { 20CS, 
$i The light-{oot Hare the hunter ſcornes, 

fl #* The Liors teeth his ftrength diſcloſe. 

þ 

: 


+3 The Filh, by frvimming,ſcapes the weele, 
3The Pird, by light,th efowlers net. 

I} WW ith wiſedome Man is arm'd as ſeele, 
Poore women none of theſe can o.Ct. 


© What hane they then? faire Beauties grace, 
JA two-edg'd Jo orde, atruſty Shielde, 
is force reliſts a lonely face, 

Zo fre and {worde to Beautie yielde. 


I} 4 A 5! CD78 ARES. [4 SP. EL. 77 
? Ho; 

bl Ops. IIL 

A \|3r late,hat time the Beare tyrnd reund 

HR Ar midnizht in her woonred way, 

$5 3 nd men or all ſorts llept tull ſound, 

* Hyecome with labour of the day. 

T3 

'Y: 4 he God of Loue came to my dore, 

7 1nd tooke the ring and knock: it hard. 


| 
'F qi 't/bo'st here,quorh Lthat knocks ſo ſore, 


| 7 $42u breake my pes my dreames are marde?_ 
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- andother Poefies. 


A little boy forſooth, quorh hee, 
D ung-wet with raine this Moonelefle night; 
With that mee thought it pitticd mee, 


] ope the doxe,and candle light. 


And ftraight alirtle boy T ſpide, 

A winged Boy with ſhaftes and boyy, 
] tooke him to the fre fide, 

And ſethim downe to warme himſo. 


His little hands in mine ftraine, 

To rub and warme them therewithall: 
Our of his locks I cruth the raine, 

From which the drops apace downetall. 


Ath:Rt,wvhen he was waxen warme, 
Nov let me try my bovy, quoth hee, 

| teare my ftring hath caught ſome harme, 
And wet, vill proue too ſlacke for mee. 


Hee ſaid, and bent his bow,and ſhot, 
\nd wightly hit me in the hart; 
| he wound vas fore and raging hot,” 


Theheatc hike fury rekes my ſmart. 


Minc hoſt, quoth he, my ſtring is well, 
And laugh't,fo that he leapt againe: 
Look? to your wound for feare it ſyvell, 
Your heart may hap to feele the paine., 


I 5 


158 | | , Anacrenns ſec ond Oae, viherw:ſe. 


© AJAtureinher worke dothenie, 
Toeach thing that by her doth liue : 

$-* "A properg oft whereby lſhee may, 

I'y4* Prenent intime her owne decay. 

5 The Bull a horne, the horſe a hoofe, 

';, Thelight-toote hare torun aloofes 

v& The Lyons ſtrength who may reliſt, 
41s The birds alofr, fliewhere they liſt. 

x The fiſh ſwimmes ſafe inwaters deepe, 
| be The Glly wormeat leaſt can creepe; 
'4* Whatis to come, men can forecait, 
{| * And learne more witt, by that is oat: 

'* Thewomansgift what might ic dec, 
* The ſame for which the Ladies three, 
Pallas, uns, Venus ſtraue, 


1 
' I When each delured it to haue. 
| id 
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Ade 


and other Toeſcer. 
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Anacreons third Ode,otherwiſe, 


pid abroad, was lated inthe night, 

"His Wings were wetrt, with ranging in the raine, 
Harbour hee ſoughr,to mee hee tooke his flight, 

ſo dry 1s plurnes, I heard the Boy complayne. 

I opre the coore,and granted his defare, 

Iroſe my (clte, and made the Wag a fire, 


Proving more narrow by the fiers flame, 

 pide his Quiver han Sing at his backe': 

Doubring 2 the Boy might my misfortune frame, - } > 

| would have vone for r feare of further wracke. y- 
But what I feard, did mee poore wretch betidey 

For torth hee dreve an Ariow irom hs hide. 


ee pierſt the quicke, and I began to ſtart, | 
pleafing wound, but that it was too high ? 1 

lis ſhaft procurde a thar eyet ſuored ſmart, FF 

way hee tlew,for nove him ary; it 
Put left the row ſticking in my Breſt, 

"That fore I greeue, I welcom' d ſucha Gueſ: 


R. G, 


Sonnets, Odes, Elegier, 


v\ 
W___n____—_—_yF mA) |; 
S 
2, THe loweſt Trees have tops, the Ante her gall, Bhi 
++ Theflicherſplene, the little ſparkes their hearte : 
'#: TThe ſlender haires caſt ſhadowes, though but ſmal] 
*3}- And Bees haue ſtings, although they be not great: 


4 Seas hauerheirſourſe, & fo haue ſhallow ſpringsÞ! 


| jk « And loue is louein Bepgars, as in Kings, 
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11 Where rivers ſmootheſt run,deepe are the foords, I\\ 
- 23; TheDiallſtirres, yet none perceiues it moouc : 
| 1 + The firmeſt faithis in the feweſt wordes, 


va p T he Turtles cannot fing,and yer they loue : 


$< TrucHarts hauc eyes,& cares,no tongs to ſpeake 
They heare,& ſece,and ligh,and then they breake/ 

a 
Jncerto, , 


ls A11 Anſwere to the firſt Stafſe, that Loue is vnlike 


; in Bexgers and in Kings, 


% © 


; *Ompare the Bramble with the Cedar tree, 


y | £ The Piſmyres anger which the Lyons rage: 
« [5,hat is tne Puzzing flie where Eagles bee ? 

5 41(}, drop the ſparke, r0 ſeas can Aetna lwage. 
ALF. Smallis the heat in Beygers brelts that [prings, 


' 7” Bur flaming fire conſumes the hearts of Kings. 
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of 


aud other Poefes. | 
who ſhrouds himſclfwhere ſlender hairs caſt ſhade? 


i UBur mighty Oakes may ſcorne the Summer Sun : 
Smal cure wil ſerue,vwher Bees the wound havie made 
\ (ut Dragons poyſon through each part doth run: 
ef Lightistheloue that Beggers.boſome ſtings, 

11 Deepe is the wound that Cyp:id makesin Kings, 


>; (mal channels ſerue,vhere ſhallow ſprings do flide, 
\nd little helpe will turne or ſtay their courſe : 
he higheſt banks ſcarce holde the ſwelling tide, 
Vhichover-throwes all ſtops with raging force : 
The baſer ſort ſcarce wetr them inthe ſprings, 


Which @uer-whelme the heads of mighty kings. 


, 


ke hat though in both the hart bee ſet of Loue? 
ke] he ſelf fame ground both corne and cockle breeds; | f: 
iſt dy the Bryer,the Pine-tree mounts aboue, 
Une kinde of grafle,the Iade,and Tennetfeedes: 
So from the hart, by ſecret virtue ſprings, 4 
Valike defirc in Beggers and in Kings, i 


- Sonnets, Odes, Elegies, 


A Song, in praiſe of a Beygers life, 


Right ſhines the Sun, play Begyers play, ( 

r Here's craps enough to ſcrue to day. 

1:4! *What noyſe of Vials 15 (o fiveete, 

*8}- As when our-merry clappers ring? | 

#13;- What mirth doth want where Beggers meete? | 

171/14 ABeggers life is 'or a King, 

JF Eate, drinke, andplay,ſlcepe when wee liſt, 
1 -Gowhere wee will, fo ftocks be miſt. 

Bright ſhines, &c., 


" Weepurchafenor, allis our owne, 
:3ath fields and treetes wee Beggers kill. 


, 
- 


1 

[ In > - Nor care to get, nor feare tO Kcepe, s 
| : Did cuerbreakea Begpers [leepe. 

it | Brightſhines, &c, 


'\ I, bundred head of blacke and whit, 


Thus Beggers Lord itas they pleaſe, 
And none but Bezgers liue at ez[e, 
. » Bright ſhines the Sun, &c. 
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and other Poefier,. *. 


Fon beginning without makins an end, 


2in,and halfe is done, yet halfe yndone remaines, 
ezin that half, & al is done,& thou art eaſd of pains 
The ſecond halfe is all,vwhen halfe thereofis dun, 
he other halfe is al again,neyy work muſt be-begurt 
Thuske thatftil begins,dorh nothing but by halues, 
nd things half done,as good vndone, half oxenare 


(but calucs, 
Eee Ine mo —_—_—LESTS | 
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An Epigram to Sir Phillip Sydney in Elegicall Verſe, 
Tranſlated out of Todelle, the French Poct, 


(Altar, 
:mLridge,worthy Philip,by this verſe builds thee an 
Gainſt time & tempeſt,ronz to abide for cuer, 
hat praiſe of yerſes no lengrh of time can abollith, 
Vhich Greece & Italy purchaſed endles honor, 
tnen purſuing their ſteps ike glory topurchaſe, 
1 make thy memory tamous in afterages, 
nd in theſe meaſured yerſes thy zlory be ſounded, 


So be thy holy fauor, help to my boly fury. 
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To Time. 


Ternall time,that waſteſt without yvaſte, 
That art,and artnot, dieſt, and lucRt till : 
Moſt Nowe of al, and yer of greateſt halte, 
Eothill, and good,and neither good, nor ill. 
How canT iuſtly praiſe thee,or diſpraile? Ci 
Darke are thy nights, but bright & cleer thy daies, | | 


= 
© 


Both free and ſcarce, thougiu'lt and tak'it againe, 
Thy wombe that all doth breed,is Tombe to all: + 
Whatſo by thee hath life, by thee 1s ſlaine, +7 
Fromthee do all things riſe, by thee they fall. - _ « 
Conttant,inconſtant,moouing,ftanding ſtill, - '5. 
\Was,is,ſhall bee,do thee both breed and kill. lt 


l looſe thee, while 1 ſeeke to finde thee our, F, 
nefarther of, the more I follow thee It 
| he faſter hold, the greater cauſe of doubt, z)'- 
V as, 15, I knovv, burtſhall, T cannor fee. | 46 
| All things by chee are meaſur'de,thou by nong, | 

F 


All are in thee; thou in thy ſelfe alone. 


Sonnets, O 


16s, Elegies, 


A Meditation vpan the frailty of thu Life. 


bh F. 
Trifling'toyes that tofſe the braines, 
D O While, loathſome life doth laſt! 
*O —_ wealth, O ſugred 1oyes, 
| Olifewhcndeath is paſt: 
1% Who oaths exchange ot loſe withgaine? 
1%  Yetloathwe = as hel. 
FILE $8 woefull wight would wiſh þ1s woe? 
+ Yetwithwehere to drvell, Tomy: 
'F) © bens fraile that feedes on earth, 
4,” And ftayes on llipp'ry ioyes: 
ity noble minde, O happy man, 
ty & Thate car.conemne luch toyes. 


| uch toyes as tes perkeQ are, 

[218 And cannotlong endure, 

ur greateſt Skill, our ſweeteſt ioy, 
Vacertainc and vnſure: 

A or life is ſhort and learning long, 

All pleaſure mixtwith woes 
+, icknes and fleepeſteale time vnſeene, 

I ! Andioyes doe come and goe. 


| ; hus learning i is but learn'd by halfes, 
'y |, Andioy enioy'd no while, 

| 7 hat ſcrues to ſhevw thee what thou want'it, 
'B bl | This kelpes thee to beguile. 


COEHANR ITT. 


1 Oe Porlid, © - 


_ 
ut after death is perfe sKill, 
| And joy without decay, 
\ hen finne is gone that blindes our eyes, 
And ſteales ourioyes away: 
'o croving cocke ſhall raiſe ys vp, 
To ſpend the day in vaine, 
Ko weary labour ſluall vs drive 
'To goe to bed againe. 
ut for yvee feele not wee want, 
Nor know not what we hauc, 
\'ce loue to keepe the bodies life, 
Vc loathe the Soule to ſauce 


A Dialorue betweene the Soule and the Bedy, 
| Soule, © 
Y me,poore Soule, whom bound in finful chains 
Lhis wretched body keepes againſt my will ! 
{ly Aye mee poore Body,whom for all my paines, | *(3 
This froward ſoule cauſlefle condemneth ftil, © | 3jÞ 
« Canfles? whenas thou ſtriu'ſt to fn each day? y 4! 


Cauſles : whenas 1 ftriue thee to obay. , 


{e Thou art the meanes,by which fall to fin, 
y Thou art the caufe that for this means awork «{Þ 
- + No part of thee that hathnot faultie bin: #: 
) I ſhew the poyſon that in thee doth lurke. $f 
ie I ſhall be pure when ſol part from thee: 
ut So were I nov, but that thou ſtaineſt mce. 
I-12 Sap= 
Fr ESTESSESSTESEZES ESTES, | 


95 ry————nmn—_— | 
{@ Fongets, C 


s, Elegies, 


Ln eenT ei (ſo Mme 
17h [ Sapphicks. Ypon the Paſſion of Chrip. 


- 
{ ( Atred eternall, furious reuenging, 
©. Mercileſle raging, bloody perſecuting, 
Slanderous ſpeeches, odiousreuilings, 
b C:ulelelſe abhorring ; 
* TImpiousſ{coftings by the very Abiedts, - 
ti Dangerous threatning by the Prieſts annointed, 
\*T Death fulloftorment in 2 ſhamefull order, 
Wet Ciriſt did abide here. 


; 1 Hee that inglory was aboue the Angels, 


, 
S % 


oJory to a ſinfull out-caft, 
' Gloryretuſing. 
Kee retzined, 


| Not to bee numbred. 
1%. Dead inoffences, by his ayde reuiued, 
&t \ *Ruicknedin ſpirit, by the grace hee yeeldeth, 
| I . Sound then 4 ogra to theworlds amaſement, 
14 I haakfully fGinging. 
ANoOMOS 
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«nd other Poeſces, 
A Hymne in prayſe of Muſicke. 


PRayle, Pleaſure, Profit,is that three-fold b 
Which tiesmes minds more faſt the Gard [| 

Each one ſome drawes,al three none can w- 4. 17. } 

Offorce conioyn'd, Conqueſt is hardly gor. 
Then Mnſicke may of harts a Monarke bee, 
Wherein Praiſe, leafure, Prof, fo agree. 


: 
- 
: 
: 


Praiſe-worthy Muſicke is, for God it prayſeth, 

And pleaſant, for brute beaſts therein delight : 

Greatprofit from it flowes, for why it raiſcth 

The minde ouerwhelmed with rude paſſions might. 
When againſt reaſon paſſtons fond rebell, 
Mulicke doth that confirme, and theſe expelh 


. 
J # 
. 


It Muficke did not merit endlefle prayſe, 

Would heau'nly Spheres delight in flacs round? ,F: 

[t1oyous pleaſure were not in ſiveetlayes, 

Would they in Court and Country fo aLound? . 1! 
And profitable needs wee muſt that call, | | ; 
W hich pleaſure linkt vvith praiſe doth bring to al 


: 

d 
'eY | 
| 


Heroicke minds with praiſes moſt incited, 


exe praiſe in Muſicke, and therein excel! : = 
od, man, beaſts, birds, with Muficke are delizhte 
\n! nleaſant Yis, which pleaſeth all ſo well. v 


No greater profit 1s then ſelfe contenr 
And this with Muſick bring,and care 


K 3 
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Sennets, Odes, E '%"6g 


y hen Antique Poets Muſicks praiſes tell, 
| fo fay it beaſts did pleaſe,and tones did mone: 
Fo proue more dulthen ſtones, then beaſts more fc], 
2.2 \ Choſe men,which pleaſing Muſick did net Loue. 
Ir { C They fain'd, it Cities builr,and States defended, 
1» Wet: heyy the profit great on it depended. 


12 birds (pgore mens Muſitians) neuer lake 
o ling ſweet Muſicks prayſes day and night : 
he dyin vans in Muſicke pleaſure rake, 
AT o thew, tMatitthe dying can delight; 
{FIC In ickneshtalch,peace,war, weedoitneed, 
+, Whichproues, frveer Mulicks prott doth exceed, 


the 
&3ut I ,by niggard praying, do difprayſe 
" $ rayſe-worthy Muſicke 1n my worthles Ryme : 
[7 [NE can the pleaſing profit offiweet layes, 
| W;-> {ny faue learned Muſes vcll define. | 
18" : Yerallby theſe rudelines may clearly (ce, 
vio | Prayle, Fleafure, Profit,in ſveet Mukicke bee. 
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and oer Poefies. 
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Ten Sonnets, to Philometl. 
Soxnsgr L 
Fron Lowes entrins by his Eres, 


OFt did T heare, our Eyes the paſſage vrere, 
By which Louecntred to auaile our hearts z 
Therefore I guardcd them, 2nd voyd of feare 
1 Neglected the defence of other parts. 
Loue knowing this, the vſuall way forſooke; + F 
And ſeckinz,found a by-way by mine Ewe: J/' 
At which hee entrinz,my Hart pris'ner tooke, 


And ynto thee ſiveer Phiiomel did beare. 
Yerlermy hart, thy hart to pittie mone, Þ' 
Whoſe paine is great,although ſmal fault appearc? 


. 
- 
- 


Firſt it lies bound 1n fettering chaines of Loue, 

1] nen eachday it is rackt with hope and feare, 
And with loues flames t'ts euermore cenſumed, 
Oaly,becaulcto loue thee it preſumed. 
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So S2oeorOhs | 
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de onets, Oaes, Clever 
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SONNET. II. 


Why did Fame my Hart to Loue betray, 

By telling my Deares vertue and pertetion? 
Why did my Traytor Eares to it conuay, |, 
++ That Syren-ſong cauſe of my Harts infection, ' 
Had I bene deafe,or Fane her gitts concealed, 

14 Then had my Hart been free from hopeles Loue: 
Or were my ſtate likewiſe by it reucaled, Y 
*% Well might it Philomel to pitty moue. 

The thold the kno how loue doth make me ligunifh, 
7 Diſtraing mce twixt hope and dreadfullfeare: 

142 Then ſhold ſhe kno my care,my plants, & anguilt Þ, 
*153+ Ailwhich for her deere ſake I meckely beare, 


4 
I 3 


} c- I could quietly deaths paynes abide, 

+77 50 vat ſhee knevy tharfor her ſake TI dide, 

( j mot 
ji 8 

yt 
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SoNNET IIL 


Of bis owne,, ana his Miftris feckues at one tithe. 


Ickenes entending my Loue to betray, 
Before I ſhould fight of my Deare obtaine: 
id his pale collours in my face diſplay, 
Leſt that my Fauour might her fauour g2ine. I! 
Yctnot content herewith, like meanes it vwvroughr, ” | 
My Philomels bright beauty to deface: 5 
| And Natures glory to dilgrace-it ſought, ] 
That by conceived Loueit might difplace. [ 
| 


4 


bh} But my firme Loue could this aflaulewell beare, 
Which Vertuc had not beauty for his ground : 

And yet bright beames ot beauty did appeare, ?jþ 

| Throgh ficknes vail, which made my loue aboiid 4 

It icke (thought I) her beauty ſo excell, ill 
Roy matchlefſe would it bee if thee were yell * 
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Sonnets,Odes, Elegies, 
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S$SONNET IIIL 


Ansther of ber Sickpes,and Recovery, 
Ty3y>&+ 
P Alc Death himſele did Lone my Philomel, 
When hee ker Vertues and rare beutie ſav 
Therefore hee ſickneſle ſent, which ſhould expel 
His Riuall life, and my Deere tq him draw, 
But her brizht beauty dazcled ſo his Eyes, | 
| , 'Thathis dart life did mifle, though her ir hitts 
* Yer notthercwith centent,new meanes hee tries 
4% -To bring her ynto Death, and make life flitt, 
{1&7 But Nature ſcone perceining, that hee meant 
1/53 Toſpoyleheronly Phoenix |her chicte pride ? 
Afembled ail her force, ang did prevent 
{1%} Thegreateſt miſciiefe that could her'betide. 
MF Sobothourliucsand lones Nature defended, 
7 For had heedide, my louc and life had ended, 
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ad other Teaches. 
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SoNnNaT Y., 


Allnfion to Theſeus voyareto Crete, 494inSÞ 
the Minotaure. 


MY Love is ſ:yP'd,againit diſlike to fight, 

Which, like vild moniter, threatens his decay! 
The ſhip is Hope, which by Defres great migh' c 
Is Crifely borne towards the wifhed Bay: | 

The company which with my Lone doth fare, b 


(Though metin one) is a diflenting crew z + |! | 
They are Toy, Greefe, and neuer {leeping Care! 
| And doubt, which nc'r beleeues good news for t | 
Blackfeare'the Flag 1s,vehich my thip doth beare, ||; 
Which(Deere)take downe,it my Lone victor | t 

And let white Comfort in his place appeare, 

When Love victorioufly returnes to-mee, 

Leſt I from rocke Delpayre.come tumbling dowr./ 


Ang in a Sea of Tcares bee ſorc'tto drovwne, 


- 
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Sonnets, Oages, Elegier, 


| eons ; 
DESsToene,roeToe, Tae) 
SONNET. VT. 


Pon her looking ſecretly out of a window as hee 
| paſſe4 by. 


LA JNce did my Philamel refle& on mee... - 
| [1.8 Her Chriſtall pointed Eyes as I palic by, - 

} 1, Thinking not to be ſcene, yer wou!d mee (ce; 

Þ Burſoone my hungry Eyes their foode dud (pie. 
® las, my Deere, could thou ſuppole, that face * F 
+ Whichneeds not enuy Phebus cheeteit pride, 
15} - Could ſecret bee, although 1n fecrer place, 
{17% Andthattranſparir glas ſuch beams could hide? 
by "but if Thad beene blinde, yet Loves hOvilame 

* Wþc Kindled in my poore heart by thy bright Eye, 
22* Didplainely ſhew whenit ſo neere thee came, 

+ 7 By morethe vſuall heate, then cauſe was nic: 

( 1 zothough thou hiddenavert, my hart and eye 


; | i Did tutae to thee by mutuall Synparhy. 


7} aber Poeeſie, 


| "*9Y >. 
CEESEETESE SES 


SONNET, VII.- 


f[Hentime nor place would let me often view 

Narures chicte Mirror,and my ſole delizhrg 

_ Herlively Pifture in my, hart I drew, | 
Thatt might it hehold both day and night, 

ut ſhee;like Phillips Son, ſcorning that 
$houldportray her wanting Apelles Art, !: 
Commaunded Loue (who noughtdarehirdeny 
To burne the Picture which was in my Hart. 
he more Loue burn'd the more herpiQtureſhin'd : t 
Themore 1t ſhin'ae, the more my hart did bucad 4 

Spwhatrto hurt her picture was aſſign's, p 

To my Harts ruine and decay did turne. 3 

2ue could not burne the Saint, it was diuine, 4 

ad therefore fir'd my hart,the Saints pocreſhrine ns 
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by 
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wmets, Odes, Elegies 


DIESTooTwHs7 


SonnzeTt, VIIT. 


AJ Henas the Sun eclipſed is, ſome ſay, 
It thumder,liyhtning,rane,& wind portendet 
$7 And not vnlike but ſuch things happen may, I] 
2, Sith like effe&s my Suneclpſed (endeth. »:: | 
ip \ Witnes my.throat made hoars with thundring,criq 
{Mit And bart with loues hot flaſhing lizhenings fire 
| Witnes the ſhowers which ſtil fal from mine cic 
138 , © and breſt with ſighs like ftormywinds neareri 
+ Shine chenonce againe ,ſvweetre Sun on mee” 7” 
And with thy beames diſlolue clouds of diſpait 
W hereofcheſe raging Meteors framed bce, |" 
127), Inmypcorehart by abſence of my faire: 
3" Sohalr thouproue thy Bcames, thy heate,hy lis] 
© "To match the Sun in glory, grace, angl might. 
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and other Poeſits. 3 


SoONNET. IX. 


| 


Ppon ſending her « Gold Rinr, with this Poſce | 
> .* - Pwure,and Endleſſe. ; 


[F you would knoy the Loue which you I beare, | 
| Compareit with the Ring, which your fairchand | 
ric}. . Shal make more pretious,when you ſhal jr weare; | 
rd So my Loues Nature you ſhall.vynderſtand- 
ee} 1s ic of mertall pore? ſoyou ſhall graves | e 


of 


. My Louewhich ne're diſloyal thought did ain, |. 

> Hah itnoend? (ſo cndles hs (v4 6H mY 2 

ail. 'V nlefle you it deſtroy with your diſdaine,' nr; |; 
Doth it the purer waxe the more tis tride?.).., . E 

8 So dothmy Loue: yet herein they diſſent, 4 

ol That whercas Gold the moretispurif'd, [100 


By waxing lefle , doth ſhew ſome part is ſpent, | 
My ps: doth wax more pure by you more trying, i} 
And yet cncreaſethin the purifying. 


ll 
[| 


4 
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- SonNnErT X. 7 


EL MY Cruell Deere hauing captiu'de my hart, 
TR! And bound it faſt in Chaynes of reſtles Lot 
Requires it out of bondage to depary, 
++ + © Yetis ſhee ſure from her t cannot mopue. | 
10 : Draw back(ſayd ſhee) your hopeleſſc loye fromr 
2% Yourworthrequiretha more worthy place: 
Vnto your ſute though I cannot agree, ; 
13% : Full many will itlouingly embrace. * } 
7 'TItmay bee ſo(my Deere) but as the Sun ' 
When it appeares doth make the ſtars ro vaniſh; 
So when yourſelfe into my thoughts do run, 
All others quie our of my Hart you banniſh, 
The beames of your PerfeRions ſhine fo bright, 
That ſtraightway they diſpellall otherslight, F} 
| ; 


#2 Melophilns 


and other P oefres. . 
A Hymmne in praiſe of Neptune. 


F Neptunes Empyre ler vs ſing, 
O Atwhole ond the == obay : 
To whom the Riuers tribute pay, el 
Downe the high mountaines ſliding, ). 4al 
To whom the skaly Nation yeelds & | 
Homage for the Criſtall felds 
ot Wherein they dwell; C 
And euery Sea-god pms a Iem, 
Ycerely out of bus vatry Cell, a. = 


nl To deckegreat Neptunes Diadem-. 


The Trytons dauncing in a ring, 1 

Pefore his Pallace gares, doo make 
- The water with the Ecchocs quake, | 
bh Like the great Thunder ſounding: _ ym 
| The Sea-Nymphes chaunttheir Accents ſhrill, - 
0 Ard wc Syrens taught to kill 
2 With their {yveer voyce ; 

Make eu'ry ecchoing Rockerep!y, 

Vnto their gentle murmuring-noyſe, 


T he prayle of Neptunes Empery. 


. 
- 


l 
. 


Sas 
% 


1 

| 

Th. Campion, | 
This Hy mne was funs by Amyphitryte Thametis s 43 a1 
other Sea-Nimphes in Grayes-Inne Ma: ket 0 ' 
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Sonnets, Oder, Elener, 
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. Of his Mipreſſes Face. 


% ' A Ndwould you ſee my Miftres face.? ; 
#8; © Itis aflowrygarden-place : ens bp 
"= Where knots of beauty haue fuch grace, 
' | That 11 is worke, and no where pace. 
hk 


14}: Ttis a ſweetdelicious Morne,- 
6 Where day is breeding ,neucr borne : ry" 
#7. Ttisa Meadow yet vathorne, £1, 


| : LT .30 . 
1 - Which thouſand flowers do adorne, 
"# 


WES 1 
+ Ttis the Heauens bright reflexe, 


"EF Weakeeyes to dazle and to yexe : 
$4, Ir isat Ida ofherſcx, 
& Ernie of whom doth world perplex, 


{ It is aface of death that ſmiles, 
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+) -It is fayre Beautiesfretheſt youth, 
It is the fain'd E/#2imms truth : 
The ſpring that wintred Harts renu'th, 


. 


And this1s that my Soule purſu'th. 


Th. C. ampion. 


Fj 


and other Poeſies. 


Ppon his Palenefe. 


BLame not my Cheeks, though pale with love the) 
The kindly heate into my hart is loyyne: 
To cheeriſh it that is diſmaid by thee, 7 
Who art ſo crnell and vnſtedfaſtgrowne, 
For Nature cald for by diſtrefled hartes, 
Neglects,and quite forſakes the outward partes 


a 


But they whoſe cheeks with careles blood are ſtaing! 
Nurſe not one ſparke of Loue with their harts: {| 
And when they woo,they ſpeake withpaſſton fainc; 


| 
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For their fatloue lies in their outward partes. p 


But in their brefts wher loue his court ſhuld hol 
Poore Cupid fits,and bloyes his nayles for cold; 


Th. - 4 mms 19, 
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 Sounets, Odes, Ekegies, 


Of C orinnaes finnine, 


| | 
FF "Gt 
jd [Hen to her Lute Corinna ( in2s, 


| Hervoycereuiues theleaden ſtrings, 
Þ And doth in highelt notes appeere, 
ASany challeng d Eccho cleere. 

'FÞ | But when ſhee doth of mourning ſpeake, 


[Eu'n yith her  fighes the ſtrings do breake. 


And as her Lute doth liuc or die, 

"| Led by her paſſions, ſo muſt T: 

"For hen of pleaſure ſhee doth fing, 

My thoughts cnioy a ſodaine ſpring: 

{Bur if ſhe doe of ſorrow ſpeake, 

ws [\na a from my heart the {53008 doe breake. 


Th: C amp ONle 
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and other Poeſies, 


A Dialogue betwixt the Louer and hi Lady. 


] Ady, my flame ſtill burning, 4 
And my conſuming anguiths Wt, | | 
Noth grow {o great, that life I feele to languiſh, ;-,- | 
Then let your Heart be moued, | 
Toend my griefe and yours, ſo long time proued. 
Andquench the heate that my chiefe part ſo fireth, ; 


Yeelding the fruit that faithful loue requireth, 
DE UL ULOIEV 


* Her Anſwere. 
© Weete Lord, your flame till burning, 


And your conſuming anguith, 
Cannot be more than mine, in which Ilanguifh, 
No more your Heart ismoued, *. 
Toend my griefe and yours (o long time proued. -.- 
ButifT yeelde, and (o your loue decreaſeth, 
Then I my Louer looſe, and your loue ceaſeth, 


Ir not, 
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Sonnets, Odes, Elegies, 


An Elegie, 


O Faithles World, and thy moſt faithles part, 
bh A Womans Harte: 
The true Shop of yarictie, where ſires, 
Nothing bur fittes, 
And feauers of Deſire, and pangs of Loue, 
\ W hich toyes remoue. 
iS} Why was ſhee borne to pleaſe, or I to truſt 
TM VV ords vvrn in duſt? 
++: Suffringher eyes to gouerne my Delpaire, 
; 0 oe | My paine for Aire, 
+; And fruit of time rewarded witk vntruth, 
THR The food of youth, 
1; Vatrue ſhce was, ytt 1 bclieue'd hereyes, 
14 InſtruRed ſpies, 
407 TiU I was taught; that Loue was but a Schoole | 
l : 
* To breed atoole. | 
;/ Or ſought ſhe more then Triumphs of deniall, 
% | | Tolcea wy" | 
#.*Hovy farre her Smiles commanded my weakenes? 
"L,-7  Yeeld and confeſle: 
:, Excnfe notnow thy folly, nor her Nature; 
{| ff Bluſh and endure 
£377, Afrvell thy ſhame; as paſſions that were vaine, n 
Þ p And thinke thy gaine, 
xii! © To know that Loue,lodg'd in a Womans Bret 
2 i | Is but a Gheſt, 
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and other Preſies 


Onceipt begotten by the eyes, 

Is quickly borne, and quickly dies: . _ 
or whule it ſeekes our harts to __ IF 
icane while there Reaſon makes his graue: 
or many things the eyes approue, 

Vhich yer the hart doth cldome loue, 


or as the ſeedes infpring time ſowne, 
ie in the ground ere they be growne, 
vch 1s conceipt, whole rooting failes, 
's childe thatinthe cradle quailes, 

Dr <!fe within the Mothers wombe, 


ath his beginning,-nd his tombe., 


Tetion follovwes Fortunes wheeles; 
F.1d ſoone is ſhaken from her heeles; 
2r following beautic or cſtate, 
Wir liking ſtill is turn'd to hate. 
g? For ail afteions haue their change, 
ad fancie onely loues to range. 


eſire himſelfe ruanes out of breath, 

nd cetting,dorh but gaine his death: 
fire, nor reaſon hath, nor reſt. 
dblinde doth Gldome chuſe the beſt, 
hre attain'd is not defire, 


at as the finders of the fire. 
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As ſhippes in ports defir'd are drownd, 
As fruit once ripe, then falles to ground, 
As flies that ſeeke for flames, are brought 
To cinders by the flames they fought: 

22} So fond Deftreyhen it artaines, 

#0 The life expires; the woe remaines, 


And yet ſome Poets faine would prone, 

# Afﬀection to beperfit loue, 

1027 And that Defireis of that kinde, 
'*.+,Nelefle a paſſion of the minde. 

: #f As if wilde beafts and men did ſecke, 

+ # Tolike,to loue, to chuſe alike, 
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Somets, Oder, Flegies, 


W.R. 


MaDRt1iGaT. 
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4 | FAuftina hath the fairerface, 

| 3 And Philliga the fairer grace, 
'*+ 86 B mine cieenritched. 
\} EThis ſingsfull feetely with her voy ce, 
4. Her fingers make as ſweete a'noylſe, 
Es Both haue mine eare bewitched. 
4 | Ay me! fith Fates, have foprouided, 

11 TMy heart (akss) rauſt be diuided. 
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' and other Pocſies," 


To his Ladies Garden, being abſeut 
far from her. l 
\ Ardefi more then Eden bleſſed 0 
Art thou, thus to haue thy bowers, ; 
ed from Winter,and ſtill drefled. | 
(ith her faces Heau'n-ſet flowers. 


[ppy too are theſe thy Allies, 
here her faire feete deione to tred, 
hich departing Earths Jow Valles, 
nallche Milky way be led. 


y Trees whoſe Armes hee embraced, 
80d whoſe fruither lids did kis, 

= \vhoſe vertuons minde wellplaced 

ne rare Tree of knowledge is. 


—_ 


wpy are: So thy Birds bee, 
ſom ſhee learnes to {ing by Art, 
'ho in heauenly harmonie 

tn the Angels bearcs apart. 


wpy, bleſt, and fortunate, 
wWwers; Allies Trees,and Burds, 
tmy moſt vnhappy ſtare, 

rlurmounts all reach of words. 


Somnets, Oats, Elegies, : 


%.. 


"$00 4 - pon bis Ladies Sickneſſe of the Small Porles, 


£& > 

TRuel and vnpartiall Sickneſfe, 

2F £” Sword of that Arch-Monarke Death, 
254 "That ſubdues all ſtrength by weakenefle, 
37] Whomall Kings pay tribute breath. 


&4 | | 

Are not theſe thy ſteps I tracke, 
An the pure ſnovy of her face, 

} TWhenthou didſt attempt to ſacke 
j 4 Mer lines tortrelle and it raſc ? 


1 \,-4 

4 Th'Heauenly Honny thou didſt ſucke, 
"IR . From her Roſe Cheekes might ſuffize; 
47+ Why then didſt thou mar and placke 
#7 Thoſt decre floyers of rarcit prize? 
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«;) Meanſtthou = Lord to preſent 

"7; * Withthofe ritch ſpoyles and adorne, 
j > | Peauing mee them tolament, 

- And 
" 


in Inkes blacke teaies thus mourne? | 


> 


, p EINo:Ilein my Boſome weare them, 
( ; , _ Thence,nor time,nor death,fhall beare them 
\[#/ _ 'TillIfromwy ſelfe do part. 


+ FAndcloſelocke them in my hart: 
A : J E Th. Sp. 


Le MRS. — —— 


| DO OHnerr;" you », IT 
A R:fortins Sonnet, 


F< Face, her Tongue, her Witt, ſo fayre,ſo ſweet, fo ſharpe, 
Firſt bent, then drew, now hitt, mine Eyc,mine Eare,my Hart : 
Mine Eyec,mine Eare,my Hart,to like,to learne,to louc, 
Her facc,her tongue, her witt,doth lcade,doth teach,doth moue. 
Her face,her rongue,her witt,with beames,with ſound ,with Art, 
Doth Mode Ao chant 16k rule,mine Eye, mine Eare,my Hart: 
Mine Eye,mine care,my hart, with life, with hope,with skill, 
Hertacc,her tonguc,her witt, doth feedegdoth feaſt, doth fill. 
O face,O tongue,O witt, with frownes,with checks,with ſmart, 
Wring not, vexe not, wound not, mine Eye,mine care,my hart , 
This Eye, this eare,this Harrt, ſhall ioy,ſhall binde,ſhall ſweare, 
Your face,your tongue, your witt,to ſerue,to loue,to feare, 
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4. Though I have kift them oft with ſweet Conte 
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ON! (ſweet loue) afforde mee bur thy hart, 

4 T hen cloſe thine cies withintheir inory coue 
IF 4 Thatthey to mee no beame of lizhrimpart, 
27 2 Although wy fhine on all thy other louers. 
V, LAs for thy lip « , cheeks of roſe, | 

; Izwn content that ſweet content to loſe, 


£0 It thy (weet will will bar me, I aflent. 
1 « Let me not teuch thy hand, but through thy gloue, 
| 4St + Norletit bee the pledge of kindnes more ; 
\ | Keepeall thy beauties to thy ſelfe, ſweet loue, 
' T askenot fuch bold fauours as before, 
! deg but this, afforde mee but thy hart, 
*or then I knoyv thou wilt the reft uwpart. 
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OD FE. 


A Bſenceheare thou my Proteſtation, 
Againſt thy ftrength, 
Diſtance,and length; 
Do what thou canſt for alteration, 


For hearts of trueſt mettle, | 

Abſence doth ioyne, and Time Coth ſettle. k 

"| Who loues a Miftris of ſuch qualitie, ; 
Hee ſoone hath found S. 

Aﬀe®@tions ground , 

Beyond time,place,and all mortality. 


To harts that cannotvary, | 
Abſence is preſent, Time dothtarry. | 


My Sences yant their outward motions, 
Which now within 
Reaſon doth vvin, 
Redoubled inher ſecret notions: 
Like rich men that take pleaſure, 
In hiding,more then handling T reaſure, 


S "+ \ ” 
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By Abſence, this good meanes I gaine, 
That I can catch her, 
Where none can watch her, 
In ſome cloſe corner of my braine, 
There I embrace and kille her, 
And fo I both enioy and mifle her. 
L-2 
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1 | > [he is the linke,the knot, the bande of vnitie, - 
j And al thatloue,do lone with rheir belou'd to be: 
| Loue only did decree, 
To change hiskind inmee. 
! For though Tlou'd with all the powers of my mind, 
jj Nod though my reſtles thoughts, their reſt in her did 
Yet are my hopes declinde, (find: 
Sith ſhee 1s moſt vnkinde. 
*or ance her beuties ſun my fruitles hopedid breede 
'3y abſence from that ſun,I hop't to ſterue that weed 
Though abſence did indeede 
i My hopes not ſterue,butfeede. 
1s For when I fhiftmy place, like to the ſtricken decre, 
% Ents the ſhaft,which inmy fideI beare: 
Ay mee-ir reſteth there 
e cauſe is not elſewhere. 
#3 5o haue I ſeene the ſick ro turne & turne again e, 
1 þ6 if that outward chige,could eaſe his inward pain 

Bur ſtill alas in vaine, 

Thefitt doth ſtilremaine. (grow, 
goodnes is the ſpring from whence this ill dorn 
rgoodnes cauſde the loue,whichgreat reſpeR did 

ReſpeQtruc loue did ſhow , (owe: 
True loue thus wrought my woe. 


17noto. 


SONNET,. 


BER leas'd ſhee is, when Loue is moſt expreit,' 
Lad ſomtime ſaies that loue ſhold be require! 
e Yet is ſhe grieu'd my loue ſhould now be righte« 
. When that my faith hath prou'd what Tpro:ctt” 
Am I belou'd whoſlc hart is thus oppref: * 
Or dcereto her, and notin her delighteg. 
5 Iliwe to fee the Sun, yet ſtill benighted, 
By her deſpayre is blam'de,and hope ſuppre ft. . 
Shee ſtill denies, yet ill ker hart cooſenterh, 
Skee grants meeall, but that wich T deize ; 
Shee tuc ii ſends, but bids mee Teane ric Gre. 
je Shee Jets me dic, and yct my death Iimencer! 


tits. St. C 
O fooltth Love, by reaion of thy blindnes. lv 
3 dirfor wantof Loucyyet kild with kingoes, vſ- 
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Soxnets, Odes, FE leores 
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| SO-NNET, 


[Hen a weake Child is chiand; out of quiet, 

Andfor his tendernes can not ſuſtaine 

i \Phiſicke of equall ſtrength vnto his payne, 
\Phifitions to the Nurſe preſcribe a Diet. 

W I am ficke,and in my h Fineſſe vreake, 
And chrouzh my weakenes dead ; if I but take 
The leaſanteſt receipt that Art can make, 
for: if I heare but my Phiſition ſpeake. 

Wh t ah (fayre God of Phifick)it mav bee, 

44 Pur Phifick to my Nurſe would mee recouer; 

#F 'Shee whom T lone with beautie nurſeth mee, 

otwith a bitter mixture kils her Loucr. 
\tIafure: my ſelfe, I ſhouldnot die, 
ec were purged of her crucltie. 
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and orher Poefees, | 


J Fre I as baſe as isthe lowly playne, 


And you (my Louez)as high as heau'nabour, 


O 


Yet ſhould the thouzhrs of me:your humble ſyaine , 


Aſcend to Heauen, in honour of my Loue. 
WereT as hight as Heau'n aboue the playne, 
And you (my Loue ) as humble and as ow 
As are the deepeſt bottoms of the Mayne, 


Wherso'ere you were,with you my Louc ſhould 
Were you the Earth (deere Loue) and] the skics, 


My loue ſhould ſhine on you like to the Sun, 


Anc looke vpon you withten thouſand Eyes Y 
9-wc® þ 6, 
_ 1 5 , F 7 a 
[ill heau'n wax't blind, and il the world vere quiz 
W hcreſo'ere I am, below,orels abouc you, | 
Whereſo'cre you are,my hart thaltruly love yow'| 
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W end; Odes, Elegies 


| ESSESZS > 70:7 


A MaDniiGat. 


War Louc in her Attyre doth ſhew her wit, 
It doth ſowell become her: 

4 For eu'ry ſcaſonſhe hath dreſſings firt, 

1 hi f For Wiazer,Spring.and Summer, 

A | No Beautie ſhee doth miſle, 

When all her Robes are on: 

But Beauties (clfe (hee is, 


Whenall her Robes are gone, 


Ge web T0070, oi: 
A MaDRr1Gatl, 


Hen T to you complayne, 
þ * Wor all "Lond + xd 
” «Which you make mee endure withourreleaſe : 
Hf You anſ{were nought agiine, 
I Bur, Beare and hold your peace. 
LT | Deer I will beare ard hold my peace,if you, 
' Wl hold your peace,and beare what I ſhall doo. 
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SONNET. 


THe Poets fayne that when the world beganneg 
Both ſexes in one body did remaine ; 
Till 19ve( offended with this double raan) 
Cauſd Pulcen to diuide him into twaine. 
In this deuifion, he the hart did ſeuer, 
But cunningly he did indent the hart, 
Lia if there were a rey ener, 
Ech part might know which was his counterpa! 
See Han Aheve love JedTadintuh of my hart, 
And reade the Cou'nants writ with holy fire: 
See(if your hart be not the counterpart, 
Of my true harts indented chaſt deſire.) 
And,tf it bee, ſo may itcuer bee, * 
Twoo harts in one,twixt you my Loue and mee.. |” 
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onnets, Oades, Elegies, 


'; A 11 Inue(tize a24in5} Wowetn. 
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Re vwomenfaire?T wondrous faire toſce to, - 
Are women {weete? Yea paſling ſweet they be to 
loſt faire and ſweete to them thar inlie love them, 


-haſte & diſcreet to all,ſaue thoſe thar proue them, 


ire women wiſc? Not wiſe, but they be witty, 
ire women witty? Yea,the more the pitty: 
hey are ſo witty, and in witte ſo wily, 


hat,be you ne're ſo wile, they will beguile yee. 


re women fooles?Not fooles, but fondlings many, 
-7 :2n women fond be faithfull vnto any? 

* 'hen ſnow-white ſwans do turne to colour (able, 
| then women fond will be both firme and ftable. 


F 
nk | NE, 

*& bc women Saints? No Saints,nor yetno Deuitls, 
Li [rewomen 200d? Not good, but needefull euilts. 
—**3Angel-like, that Deuills I do not doubt then; | 
i 


f 


needefull ills, that fevv can lute without chem. 


'*, ewomen Powe paſſing prowd,& praiſe them, . 
$4 «ewo:nen kind®I wondrous kind,ond pleaſe then; 

x ſoimperious, no m2n can indure them; 
riokinde-hearted, any may procure them. 
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and other Poeſies, 


An Ele ge in Trimeter Jambic hee, 


'nhappy Verſe! the wi:znes of my ynhappy ſtate, 
lake thy (clffluttring wings of thy fait flying thoght 
And fly forth ynto my Loue,whereſocuer ſhe be., ® 


3 FVhether lying reſt]efle in heauy bed,or elſe * 
» Fitting fo cheerelefle at the cheerefull boord,or elle 


« Playing alone carelefle on hir heau'nly Virginalls. 


[*1n Bed,tcl herthat mine cies can takenoreſt: . 7 
fat Board, tel her that my mouth can taſteno food: 3 
fat her Virginalls, tell her I can heare no nurth; | 


sked why,ſay ny Lone ſuffreth no flcepe: p | 
+ Pay that raging Loue doth appall the weake ſtomak: **. 


b1y that lamenting Loue marreth the mulicall. 


el hir,that hir pleſures were wont to lul me aſleep © 
el hir, that hir beautie was wont to feed mine eics: /* 
Tel hir,that her ſcet tongue vas wont to make me | 
Bo (mirth | 

ow do I nightly waſte, wanting my kindely reſt: | 
ov do I daily ftarue, wanting my liuely foode: }: 
(ory do T alwayes die, wanting my timely mirth. E 


\nd if I waſte, who will bewaile my heauy chance? © 
ind if T ſtarue, who will record my curſed end? s 
nd if I die, who will ſay, this was Immerito? 
E1mund Spencer, 
Sol 
— 


Lb 
DEMS Hoek 164 S Lav 


M —O—_—n_ w_-—_ © 


"8 
| - 


FL 
V 


- 


Pd 


 Somnets;,Oater, Elegios, 


"A ALANA NE I. . 


CToxnNET 


Ine eie with all the deadly finnes is frauzhe, 
- 1. Firſt prowd,fith itpreſum'd to looke fo hie: 
a watchman being made, Roode*gazing by, 
| 3-and idle,tooke no heede till I was caught: 
 Andenwow,beares enuy that by thought Y 
+.” ſhould in his abſence be to her ſo nic: 
to kill my heart, mine eye letin her cie, 
'  4- andſo conſent gaue to a mwrther wrought: 
| F. And covetows, it neuer vwouid remoue 
»; -. from her faire haire, gold fo doth pleaſe hig fight 
i, 6.vncbaſtea bayde betweene my | and lout 
7. 2 2{utton eye,with tcares drunke euery night, fe. 
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1+; Theſe Gnnes procured haue a Goddeſle ire: 


J q Wherefore my heart is _ 4h Loues (weete firt 
'r 0: : 
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SJ ONNEIT. 


Ts two 1057 Honorable and Virtuoxs 
v Ladies,ſiiters. 


Ee Siſter-Muſes, doe not yee repine, 

ThatTI ewo Siſters doe with nine compare, 
Sinceeach of theſe is farre more truely rare, 
Then the whole Troope of all the heau'nly nine. ©: 
But if yce aske me which is more diuine, Pl 
I anſwer, Like to their twinne-cies they are, 

"1 Of which,cch is more bright than brigheeſt ſtarr 
"} Yer neither doth more bright than other ſhine. 
+ (Siſters of potleſle fame, of whom alone ' 
. | Malitious ry aenes take pleaſure to ſpeake well, * 
"1 How thould Lyou'c6mmend, fith eyther one 
All things in heazf and earth ſo farre excell? 

oo { he onely praiſe I canyou giue,is this, 

that Oncof you like to the Other is. 
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ODse. 
Cynthia, 4 8. 


| PiFAncicne Readers * 5." "pane Books. Fas 


Which with curious eye did looke 47 
k Into Natures ſtory ; 
| 


"m things vnder Cynthia tooke 
.Tobce tranſitory. 


This dnt only knew, 


But now all men finde it true, 
Cynthia i is deſcended; 
; Wah bright beames,and heavenly hew, 
7 And lefler ſtarres attended. 


Landes and Seas ſhee tules belovy, 


'3y h 

q ange,and cbbe,and flowe, . 
4KE rin, waxec olde,and was 
WE. Tre cid an ORE. 
WAN alone fo >, 
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Wt __ 


cir Loue and day 


7 Was ſu Before ber ſacred MaieHlie at 
_ ner the riehe Heng 


[rein prefered rer Hi 


D. v4 


E Wd 
+ 2 ity 


